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Around Town. 


There is nothing so much abused at all times 
and places as the privilege of offering an 
apology. A great, rough fellow will come 
crushing out of some place of public entertain- 
ment, tilting people’s hats aside, crushing 
ladies and children, and bowing right and left 
along his route of ruin with apologies for all, 
quite satisfied that he is acquitting himself 
like a thorough gentleman. What good is such 
an apology to a lady whose skirt has been viol- 
ently torn from its moorings in the mysterious 
region of her waist, or to the gentleman whose 
hat has been put out of shape, or to the child 
whose tender foot has been crushed under the 
hoofs of this mad-bull of a man? The sort of 
apology which he offers as he pursues 
his offensive career is simply an aggra- 
vation of the injury he has done to 
the lady, the gentleman, or the child. There 
is not the faintest smack of regret in his tone, 
and while he speaks he perpetrates upon 
another the injury he has done you. People 
feel under a necessity to outwardly pretend to 
grant the pardon so little deserved and so care- 
lessly asked, bat at the same time they always 
have a mental reservation of a very indignant 
sort. What caused me to mention this was a 
little episode that came under my attention 
coming out of one of the theatersrecently, An 
elegantly dressed man collided twice with a 
sedate and haughty old lady and each time he 
spoke the meaningless ‘‘I beg your pardon.” 
The second time he did it, she transfixed him 
with her calm eye and said, ‘‘ If you would be 
less polite and a little more careful it would 
suit me better, sir.” The man almost fainted. 
He had probably apologized a couple of million 
times in his life and was looking forward to an 
apologetic future of great ease and polish, but 
he had never met nor expected to meet a lady 
s0 indelicate as this. It was astounding. He 
could scarcely believe his ears, nor his eyes, 
though faith in the faultlessness of his own 
manners never deserted him, Quite audibly 
he remarked to his friends something about 
some people not possessing sufficient breeding 
to appreciate an apology. I admired the lady, 
and after turning the matter over in my mind 
have concluded that theduty of a gentleman 
is to avoid occasion for apologizing ratber than 
to cultivate a glibness of tongue. 
ee 
There is no more contemptible person than 
he who comes sneaking around with a private 
apology which he offers in atonement for a 
public insult. This thing is happening every 
day. Inorder to raise a laugh or curry favor 
with some spiteful person present, this man 
will surprise you with a most mean thrust in 
your tenderest spot; in a presence where he 
thinks you are unacceptable he will add to the 
already heavy load of your discomfort by unex- 
pectedly putting his knife into you. His nature 
is so weak that it renders him vicious under 
certain influences. In an argument, with 4 
person of importance listening, he will say 
anything he can think of that will wound you 
iato silence. Then, when he finds you alone 
he will again fall under your influence, 
and with furtive glances to see that 
no one is witnessing his humiliation he 
will offer an apology and expect to be taken 
into your friendship on the same old footing. 
But to the outside world he still wears the 
honors so meanly won over his friend, and al- 
lowa others to applaud him for the way he 
“salted” you. If you restore him to your fa- 
vor he will betray your trust on the next in- 
viting opportunity. He is the most contempt- 
ible person in life, for however good a fellow he 
may generally seem and really be, yet at the 
critical moment he shows a vicious weakness. 
Mack, 
ee 
For a party paper to be misrepresented by 
its political opponents is not surprising and 
consequently cannot be actutely painful to 
the victim, but when opponents and quondam 
friends unite in misrepresenting the Globe in 
the matter of the Intercolonial being transferred 
to the C. P. R., the man who wrote the article 
which has caused all this discussion must feel 
that either the English language is incapable 
of conveying an idea to his readers or that edi- 
tors, anxious to show how watchful they are of 
the public good, are ready to play the part of the 
demagogue and falsifier. To everyone who 
wanted to understand, the article was per- 
fectly plain. The Globe stated what we all 
know, that the Intercolonial has an annual de- 
ficit of a half a million dollars, that so long as 
itis managed by the Government and is pro- 
vided with no additional freight and passen- 
gers to haul by some new enterprise in the 
Maritime Provinces, so long will it continue 
to be one of the most expensive ties which 
bind the federated provinces together. It sug- 
gested that a fast line of ocean ships running 
in connection with the Intercolonial would 
provide the additional freight and passengers, 
that the C. P. R. management, so successtul 
elsewhere, could reduce the expense and 
make the road profitable. The fast line of 
steamers it is generally feared would not be 
profitable and the Globe argued that it would 
be better to have that line, and the country 
would be no poorer if the amount of the annual 
Intercolonial deficit were given to 
it as a subsidy, As a subsidy of 4 
hulf a million dollars a year is a standing offer 
to any company willing to provide the ocean 
service neceasary, the C. P. R. would get no 
more than any other company could have at 
Bonce guaranteed to them by the Dominion Gov- 
mment. It stated as plainly as words could 
mehat the interests of the people now served by 
he Intercolonial would have to be protected, 
onable rates guaranteed, and running 
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privileges accorded the Grand Trunk over the 
line. Now what is there in this to raise such 
ahowl? I have stated the case from memory, 
but the arguments are those which have long 
led business men in the Maritime Provinces, 
Montreal and Toronto to believe the scheme 
thoroughly in harmony with the best interests 
of Canada. 
* c * 

The objection to the idea seems to lie in the 
fear that the Canadian Pacific may succeed in 
making a few dollars out of it. We see too 
much of this dog-in-the-manger spirit in Ca- 
nada. If anybody suggests an enterprise in 
Toronto which may need public sanction or 
civic assistance, an indignation meeting is at 
once called to prevent the promoters from 
making acent. Ifthe Government had tried 
to finish and operate the Pacific Railway from 
coast to coast, we would have had an annual 
deficit running away up into the millions, 
Are we not better off under the private man- 
agement of this great enterprise? Is it not 
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likely we would be further benefited by 
the release of the Intercolonial from Minister- 
ial control? I was once a believer in the 
government management of railways; I be- 
lieve in it still in old and thickly settled 
countries. I am firmly convinced it is an im- 
possibility in Canada. It requires enterprise, 
energy, vast organization, such as none but 
private corporations can provide. The Govern- 
ment will not risk their existence by issuing a 
achedule of rates necessary to the maintenance 
of a road; it dare not stretch out over the 
ocean as the Canadian Pacific has done. No 
matter how strong a Canadian Ministry might 
be, if they had owned the transcontinental road 
and had proposed to build a line of Steamers to 
Japan and another line from Halifax to Mil- 
ford Haven, the people would have turned 
them out of office inside of thirty days. With- 
out these enterprises business will not be 
brought to Canada; without the fast steam 
ship line such as the C,P.R. propose to build, no 
great seaport town will be built upin the Mari- 
time Provinces; the [ntercolonial will not have 
enough freight and passengers to carry to 
make it pay. On the other hand, the C, P. R. 
will not place itself at the mercy of a govern 
ment and permit the success of its railway and 
steamship system to depend on the ambitions 
of a Cabinet Minister or the whim of an under 
ling. Altogether it is a most reasonable pro- 
posal, and with proper safeguards, without 
which none but the most venal parliament 
would permit it to pass, it would be a blessing 
to Canada. 
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| There seems to be a certain amount of agita 


tion over the closing of saloons at seven o’clock 
every evening. Such a law would be a mistake 
and would resultin the opening up of two illicit 
whisky dives for every legitimate public house 
clesed in the evening by this enactment. Those 
; who are anxious to dictate to other people 
when they shall go home and where they shall 
zo when they leave home, should remember 
that there may be anot inconsiderable exodus 
from Toronto if this system of espionage and 
compulsory virtue is to be extended. The 
voters in this city can make it illegal for a man 
not to be at home at seven o'clock, but they 
cannot enforce a by-law which will prevent 
him leaving the city and staying away. A 
; number of our by-laws are now making Toronto 
objectionable to decent and thrifty people who 
would like to see the business interests of the 
city better attended to and the concerns of 
private individuals interfered with less, 


*_ * 


' Are there enough public schools in the city is 
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a question which the ratepayers will be asked | 

to decide on the 29th inst., when a by-law to 

raise fifty-seven thousand dollars for new 

buildings will be submitted, It strikes me 

that ifthe school population of Toronto was 

properly divided, room would be found for all 

the children, and that, too, in schools within a 

reasonable distance from their homes, The 

trouble, I imagine, is in the prevalent idea that 

everyone who pays a schoo! tax has a right to 
have a kindergarten within a block and a 
magnificent schoolhouse within five or ten 

minutes’ walk. If you argue with people who 

are situated a half a mile from a public school, 
they tell you that they cannot afford to buy car 
tickets for their children and that it is tec far 
to have them walk. Such talk is very silly. 
Consider the children in country districts, 
Many of them have to go a mile, and a mile and 
a half, and not a few of them in the winter 
time are forced to plod through deep snow 
along almost unbroken roads for two miles, 
Are the children leas healthy than they are 
in the city, and considering that the schools 
are not graded as they are here, is their pro- 
gress in elementary iearning not quite as rapid? 

* >. 

Again, parents protest against what they 
call these long walks because their children 
have so much to do in the evenings and morn 
inge. It would make a farmer’s son or daugh- 
ter laugh to contemplate the light tasks 
imposed upon city children. The chores 
and milking, and some of the hardest tasks 
of the day are attended to by school children. 


; These things have no counterpart in city life. 
A walk of a couple of miles along city streets 
is less laborious than a mile of rough and dusty 
side road in the country. In the city the snow 
is removed from the sidewalks and without in- 
jury, with real benefit to themselves, chil- 
dren can go a long distance to school. The fact 
that some schools which are more or less fash- 
ionable or are presided over by unusually 
efficient teachers, are crowded, does not prove 
that new buildings are required ; indeed, some 
of the down-town schools have plenty of room 
for more pupils, and I am told that more than 
one of the more suburban buildings are by no 
means overtaxed. Unfortunately, Toronto’s 
population is not just now growing very rapid- 
ly, while the debt and the taxes are increasing 
very fast. Under these circumstances the by- 
law should be defeated, and I think without 
doubt it wili be. 


. 
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I suppose anyone who opposes the building 
of more school-houses will be classed as an 
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From a painting by G. A. Reid. 


obstructionist, as one who would rather save 
a quarter of a mill in his taxes than do the 
| slightest thing to prevent illiteracy. People 
who argue in any such bitter strain should re- 
member that many of the heaviest taxpayers 
never use the public schools though contribut- 
ing very largely to their maintenance. [s it 
not just under such circumstances to be care- 
ful not to impose unnecessary burdens? He 
must be askintlint indeed who would desire 
to impair the efficiency of our local educational 
system, for the schools, collegiate institutes, 
colleges and universities of Toronto are the 
pride of its people ana are attracting to this 
city many who are anxious to educate their 
youngsters. Nevertheless, the Board of Trus- 
tees should set themselves the task of finding 
some other means of relieving the over- 
crowded schools and of filling those which still 
can furnish plenty of room, 
* 7 a. 

A by-Jaw giving the city permission to issue 
about a hundred and forty thousand doilars’ 
worth of debentures for the purpose of puri- 
fying Ashbridge’s Bay is presented in such a 
shape that it is likely to find a majority in 
favor of it. It has been decided that is isa 
work of necessity, and if the Council cannot 
issue the debentures the money will have to be 
taken from the taxes of the current year. As 
it is a work intended to be of a permanent char 
acter the taxation to pay for it should not all 
be imposed upon those who pay taxes this 
year, but a portion of the burden should be left 
for other years and other taxpayers to bear, as 
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will be the case if debentures are issued, 
Leaving out the character and financial sound- 
ness of the syndicates which have been pro- 
posing to reclaim the marsh, it cannot be for- 
gotten that every newspaper and many men 
who are fond of tickling the public ear by 
pretending to defend public rights, declaimed 
wildly against letting this malodorous, and 
as at present constituted, valueless territory, 
pass into the hands of speculators. I have 
little doubt we could have had done for nothing 
what it is now proposed to expend public 
money for. But as usual, the city seems afraid 
that some capitalist may be induced to come 
here and attend to the work and jingle a few 
dollars in his pocket after he gets through 
with it. 


* 
* * 


Another proposition which will be submitted 
will authorize the Council, if passed, to charge 
the expense of wooden sidewalks to the general 
fund instead of making the laying of thema 
local improvement. The result of this would 
be extravagance. People who would not have 
to pay for the work done directly out of their 
own pockets would be continually clamoring 
for new sidewalks. With houses scattered for 
miles beyond the reasonable limits of the city, 
the laying and keeping in order of these side- 
walks would be an enormous expense. It may 
result in hardship to individuals who have 
located themselves on streets which are 
but poorly built up, but they chose their place 
of residence thoroughly understanding the 
situation and cannot now with any propriety 
petition for relief. 


o 
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The ** Americanizing” of the Roman Catho- 
lic church in the United States is significant 
of the democratic leaven which is working 
in nearly every parish, not principally 
peopled by foreigners, in the republic. 
Father McGlynn said at the time of his 
excommunication that the church would never 
make proper progress in the United States until 
an American pope wearing a plug hat and 
carrying an umbrella under his arm walked 
the streets of New York. These may not be 
his exact words, but they contain the senti- 
ment which he desired to convey. Now that 
the Pope has sent to the United States an 
Envoy Extraordinary clothed with power to 
make decisions from which there can be no 
appeal, the newspapers in the republic to the 
south of us are calling him the American Pope, 
and it appears that one of the first things he 
will be called upon to settle will be Father 
McGlynn’s case, and it is likely that that bril- 
liant and noble-hearted priest shall be restored 
to his functions, 

«es 

Bishop Ireland, who has been strongly in 
favor of public schools and many other ad- 
vanced ideas, is spoken of as likely to receive 
a cardinal’s hat. These facts and the well 
known sentiment of the church that democracy, 
if it has to struggle against papal laws, 
weakens the hold of the church upon its 
people, indicate that an attempt is likely to be 
made to keep pace with the times in economic 
and educational matters in this part of the 
world. So strongly is this American Catholic 
tendency seen in some parishes that the bishops 
are much disturbed by it. Just last week 
Father Corrigan denounced the influence of 
the German priests in the episcopate to which 
he belongs. In speaking of the narrowness 
and egotism of some of his co-workers 
he remarked, ‘“* The Germans think that when 
God created them He did something which He 
cannot equal, and it they die and go to 
heaven and find that German is not spoken 
there they won't stay.” It seems high time 
that someone from the Vatican came to Ameri- 
ca to observe the true condition of things, and 
no doubt the visit of His Holiness the Pope's 
plenipotentiary will restore harmony and pro- 
duce widespread and beneficial results. 

+. * 

I notice an item in the newspapers that a 
doctor’s wife out west shot and killed her hus- 
band “‘ because he had ceased to love her.’’ 
Nearly every day we see stories of this kind ; 
men shooting the women they profess to love 
because the object of their adoration prefers 
somebody else, and women using revolvers to 
put their lovers out of the way of the bright 
eyes of a rival. This method of lovemaking has 
been in use from time immemorial. The 
motive is nothing but egotism gone mad. 
Sentimental selfishness cannot endure that 
anyone else shall possess what he or she is re- 
fused. It seems tome a much more sensible 
policy when a lover finds that the womau he 
cares most for cares nothing for him, to get 
away from her and hunt for a maid who is 
ready to reciprocate. If a woman finds her 
husband has ceased to love her she has reason 
to enquire whether she has not ceased to be 
lovable. Even if she decides that she is as attrac- 
tive as ever she was, she can find some excuse 
for the man if she really loves him. If she 
cannot live with him as an unloved wife, she 
should live away from him ; if she is prepared 
to make the sacrifice she may win back 
his fickle heart. The very fact that the woman 
in question was capable of such a dreadful 
deed as killing her husband shows conclusively 
that she was neither a sensible nor lovable 
woman, and we can pardon the man who no 
longer loved such an insanely jealous and 
desperate person. 


*-* 


There are some queer institutions in the 
United States,and one of them imposed the 
duty performed on Tuesday by ex-President 
Harrison of reading a message to Congress 
Even though he had become a political corpse 
and the country bad rejected by an over. 


Continued on Page Four 
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Uncle George’s Visit 





You would have thought he was the Prince 
of Wales, or at least a lord ora duke, by the 
way they treated him. But he wasn’t. There 
was nothing blue-blooded or princely about 
him. He was only plain George Lewis, a 
rough, hardened old miner, who had gone to 
the Black Hills when he was a boy and by long 
years of toil had amassed a fortune. And now 
he had come east to enjoy himself and visit his 
by no means wealthy relations. 

‘Mr, Leslie,” announced Mrs. Leslie one 
evening at the dinner table, “my Uncle George, 
whom I have never seen, is coming to visit us 
within a few weeks, and he says he may stay 
a month or two, and may conclude to make his 
home with us if——” 

“ Make his home with u3?” snorted Mr, L.ss- 
lie, putting down his cup of coffee with a 
vicious jerk. ‘‘ Well, I guess not. I don’t ob- 
ject to your poor relations coming here once in 
a while for a few days ; ‘but as for one quarter- 
ing himself on us for the rest of his natural 
life, it’s too much. Haven’t I told you——” 


‘‘Tf it’s agreeable,” went on Mrs. Leslie, 
calmly resuming at the point where she had 
been interrupted by her irate spouse, as though 
nothing had happened. ‘ And he says that he 
has made a large fortune, and thinks, as he is 
over sixty years of age and in rather poor 
health, he wants to enjoy a few years of rest 
before he dies.” 

No stage transformation scene was ever half 
so wonderful as the change that took place on 
the chubby face of Mr. Leslie. His gray side 
whiskers fairly bristled with new found joy. 
But he tried hard to conceal his change of 
sentiment. That was diplomacy. And one of 
Mr. Leslie’s fondest delusions was that he was 
a second Machiavelli. 

“Well, I guess we can find room for him. 
How would it do to put himin the front room 
upstairs? Don’t youthink it ought to be re- 
papered, Mrs. Leslie?” said the husband. 

Of course Mrs. Leslie, who bad been asking 
for such an improvement for some weeks, 
eagerly assented, and thanked her stars for 
more than one reason that her uncle was 
coming. 

‘*“ Won't it be splendid to have him here?” 
said Miss Florence Leslie, a rather tall, stately 
young woman, whose thoughts ran much to 
society. ‘* Mayb2 now I'll get that pair of dia- 
mond earrings I have been waiting for so 
long.” 

““He may be such a horrid old guy we shall 
all be ashamed of him,” suggested slenay Miss 
Bessie. a younger sister of Florence. ‘‘ Fancy 
him sitting on our veranda with a big slouch 
hat and his trowsers tucked into his boots 
when the De Goodleys drive by. How they 
will laugh at us!’ 

‘*Do you think Uncle George would buy me 
a pair of ponies, mamma?” asked young 
Robert, who, though but nine years of age, 
appeared keenly alive to the situation. 

Uncle George came. He was a very modest, 
unassuming gentleman, with a bronzed face, 
and the quiet ways of a man who had been an 
exile from society for years. And, strange to 
say, he was rather averse to talking about the 
family history. 

‘*He’sa very modest man, Uncle George is,” 
said Mrs. Leslie, exp'aining this peculiarity to 
aneighbor. ‘* But, do you know,” shesaid, in 
a mysterious whisper, ‘“‘he must be very 
wealthy. I know he must be getting ready to 
make us some splendid present, for I saw him 
counting over an enormous roll of bills the 
other day, as though he were studying what to 
buy.” 

Mr. Leslie, too, was likewise eagerly expect- 
aut, He had really begun to like Uncle George 
—at least he thought hedid. And soit went 
down to the youngest member of the family. 
Uncle George, it must be owned, fared pretty 
well. 

They even gave a grand party in honor of the 
newly-arrived relation from the West. All 
their friends were invited. ‘ihe caterers were 
given carte blanche. It was really a fine affair. 

‘*We wish to spare no pains to make my 
dear uncle feel at home,” said Mrs, Leslie to 
her friend, Mrs. Gordon, that night. 

“To make him feel at home,” echoed Mr. 
Leslie. ‘“‘It is ouraim to make his last days 
as pleasant as possible—you know he is getting | 
old, for he has seen rough times out in the 
West, and has earned a good rest, I'll warrant.” 

The fact is, this was a trifle hypocritical on 
the part of Mr. Leslie. Truth was, he was be- 
ginning to get a little anxious over the fact 
that Uncie George was not making any lavish 
expenditure of his vast wealth. 

In another part of the house that night there 
was another interesting little scene. It was 
behind a huge bank of ferns and palms that | 
the vivacious Miss Bessie was explaining to 
her betrothed, Frank Jewett, 
new found relative. 

‘* You must be very good tohim, Frank,” she 
was saying. ‘ Of course, I know he is a horrid- 
louking old fellow, and he dresses like a scare- | 
crow, and he’s as stupid as a stick, and all 
that, but then he’s rich, and we all want to | 
keep on the good side of him. If it wasn’t for 
that, we wouldn't have him in the house. 

* But papa is going to let him make his home 
with us, and when he dies he will surely leave 
usall his money. And I won't bea puirticle 
surprised, if we keep in his good graces, if he 
would furnish our house for us from cellar to 
garret when you and I are married.” 


all about the 


Was that a faint chuckle that came from the | 
other side of the thick bank of ferns and 
palms ? 

One morning Uncle George failed to come 
down to breakfast. This was not an unusual | 
thing, for Mrs. Leslie’s avuncular relative was 
in the habit of taking long morning strolls, 


** just to brace up my appetitea bit,” he would 
explain. 

But when he failed to come back to lunch, to 
dinner—when night arrived and still no Uncle 
George—Mrs. Leslie began to be alarmed. 

“IT am afraid something has happened to 
him,” she said to her husband. “ He is not 
very well acquainted with the city. Who 
knows but he may have been robbed and mur- 
dered ?” 

So Mr. Leslie hunted up the chief of detect- 
ives and reported the mysterious disappear- 
ance. He described the missing man. 

‘*Was the gentleman's right forefinger miss- 
ing up to the middle joint?" asked the chief. 





A Change of Opinion. 





She (to her football playing lover)—You don't know how proud I feel, walking with you- 
you, the one who carried off the honors of the game! 





He (as the honeymoon wanes)—But, dear, it is only a mere scratch, 


She—I don’t care! If you think I’m going 


to walk the streets with you, with your face all 


cut up in that manner, you are greatly mistaken, sir.—Puck, 





“Yes,” replied Mr Leslie, wondering how the 
chief knew that fact. 

** And he had a sort of innocent, rustic, mod- 
est air about him?” 

“Yes, yes,” said the.other ; ‘‘ you have found 
him then?” 

‘**No,” replied the detective, with a quizzical 
smile, ‘‘ but I wish I could. Is thishis picture?” 
he asked, pointing toa photograph which he 
had selected from a large brown book. 

‘‘The very man,” exclaimed Mr. Laslie. 
‘“‘Has anything happened to him? How did 
you come by this picture?” 

‘*The gentleman has the distinction of hav- 
ing his photograph in the rogues’ gallery,” was 
the quist reply. 


‘**Rogues’ gallery? Why, what do you 
mean?” gasped Mr. Leslie. ‘‘ Heis my wife’s 
uncle.” 


**Can you prove that?” queried the chief. 

‘“Why, yes—that is—well——,” stammered 
the now thoroughly astounded man. New 
light was thrown on a thousand little circum- 
stances of Uncle Georg?2’s visit and actions, 

“I tell you,” continued the detective, pity- 
ingly, ‘‘this man is Louis Rebstone, one of the 
sharpest confidence men in the country, who 
makes a business of this sort of work. He has 
been missing for some time, and I suppose he 
has b2en out west, where he probably met the 
real Uncle George, and learned enough of your 


| story to play his little game. 


“If you search your house you will probably 
find that all your silverware, jewelry and 


money are gone, or at least as much of them as | 


one man can carry away.” 

The chief's surmise was correct. The choice 
old family plate, Mrs. Leslie's jewelry and two 
hundred dollars which Mr. Leslie had taken in 
the day before after banking hours— 
gone ; loss eight hundred dollars, 

In their place was a little note pinned to one 
pillow of the bed lately occupied by the de- 


parted. It read: 

““T must be off. Have enjoyed myself 
hugely. Sorry I can’t leave you my vast 
fortune. No, Bessie, I am afraid I won't 
furnish your house from cellar to garret this 


| year, if you did try to keep on the good side of 


your horrid-looking old Uncie George, 
* P, S.—Good-bye.”— William Raynor in Tit- 
bita. 
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Art os Artists. 


MONG the members at the meeting 
of the Canadian Royal Academy 
mentioned recently were: A. C. 
Hutchison and Mr. Brymner, Mont- 
real; Homer Watson, Doon; O. R. 
Jacobi and M. Matthews, Toronto; 

J. W. Watts and Thomas Fuller, O:tawa. and 
Forshaw Day, Kingston. The committee 
chosen for selecting the Canadian works of art 
to be exhibited at the World's Fair were Harris, 
Brymner and Watson. Tie collection from 
which this selection will be made opens to the 
public on February 28 in the Montreal Art Gal- 
lery, Phillips square. The hanging will be ar- 
ranged by Day, Watts, Watson and Haris, 





all were ! 


The society showed a very healthy state of 
affairs financially, and declared a vacancy for 
an academician architect. The council in- 
creased the grant for the life classes in Toronto, 
Montreal and Ottawa to two hundred dollars. 
It is proposed to commence a class for study 
from the draped modei on Saturday afternoon, 
in addition to the nude life class which 
meets every Saturday evening at the rooms of 
the O.S. A. These classes are under super- 
vision of a committee which reports from year 
to year as to the progress of the work done and 
money expended. The afternoon classes will 
be free to students sufficiently advanced, by 
application to the professors of the Ontario 
Central School of Art. 


. 

The Art Students’ League has issued a cal- 
endar and charming souvenir for ’93, The 
cover is a gem, being printed in blue, mauve 
and gold, on a white ground. It was desigued 
by Mr. A. H. Howard. The illustrations repre- 
senting the different months were executed by 
Messrs. C. M. Manly, C. W. Jeffreys, J. Kelly, 
W. W. Alexander, W. Bengough, R Holmes 
and D. T. Thompson. Quotations are made on 
every alternate page from James McCarroll, 
Isabella Valancey Crawford, Charles Mair, 


W. W. Campbell, Seranus, Lampman, Bliss 
Carmen, Fidelas, Daniel Wilson and Charles 
G. D. Roberts. In the exhibition of 


sketches now in progress by the members of 
the League, one is gratified to observe the 
versatility of the work, and although the 
mediums used are similar, yet there is an in- 
dividuality distinct in each study. ‘Af er 
Ducks, Early Morning and Scarboro’ (wash 
drawings) by J. Kelly, are nice in tone and 
have a dash in their handling. Near After 
Ducks is a pen and ink sketch of some old 
French houses, Point Levis, Quebec, by Miss 
Macklin, crisp and bright and nicaly drawn. 
' An Old Farm, by W. W. Alexander, is full of 
atmosphere, and the poplars are putin witha 
vigorous touch. Toronto Evening is the next 
picture, by Miss Palin, good in color but some- 
what marred by a windlass, A Fox Terrier by 
| the same artist on the opposite side of the 
room is also worthy of mention. J. W. Cotton 
has an old (battaux) boat hauled up in the 
reeds, which is clean in color, good in 
perspective and dashy in execution. J. W. 
Jeffreys, who is now an artist for N. Y. Herald, 
has some splendid work in water color, pencil 
and pen andink. His sketches of Quebec and 
her environments with the old French habit- 
ant, are particularly good. A few fishing boats 
at Bronte on a shingly beach, in water, anda 
pencil drawing of Thornhill, by D. T. Thomp- 
}s0n, are choice bits and very effective 
{with litle effort. Miss Hancock has some 
pretty water drawings and a water color 
of an old elm and outhouse. It is firm in 
handling but rather defective in sky, 
A Field Corner, pen and ink, by C. M. Manly 
and Among the Strawberries, A Ripe Meadow, 
and A Street Scene, Quebec, by the same 
artist, in wash, are capitally handied, good in 
drawing, light, shade and technique. On the 
south wall there sre some American political 


By resolution of the society the secretary was | campaign cartoons by W. Bengough, in his 


authorized to forward letters of condolence to 
Mrs. G. W. Storm and Mrs. Pau) Peel, 


best vein. Miss Hegler has two water colors, 
The Old Bridge, Rosedale, being her best. The 


pen and ink work of Mr. R. Holmesis very 
fine, and his little notes for head and tail pieces 
and decorative work are the best in the 
exhibition. His puppies (pencil) in the 
west room are delightful studies. Old 
Cottage, Lambton Mills, in pen and ink and 
An Outhouse, in sepia, by Mr. F. Bridgen, 
show to advantage. The pencil drawings and 
pen and ink head and tail pieces of Mr. J. 
Jephcott show to great promise. H. Graham 
has three proof wood engravings, The Rehear- 
sal, Niagara River, and Harvest after Dupre, 
which are beautifully cut, soft yet brilliant. A 
Yoke of Oxen, Calves in a Meadow, in oil, by 
O. P. Staples are sketchy and full of sunshine. 
A Quiet Read, Rocking and Children on a 
Grassy Lawn, oils, by Miss Adams, are clever 
but savor too much of the impressionist school. 
Mr. McKellar and Miss Spurr do not exhibit 
as good work as we have been in the habit of 
seeing from'these artists, and W. D. Blatchley 
and A. H. Howard are conspicuous by their 
absence. Many of the members of the League 
are now residents of New York, including H. 
Graham, D. A. McKellar, J. W. Jeffreys, J. W. 
Bengough, J. Jephcott eae Mr, Bland. 


Ernest E. Thompson’s great picture, Awaited 
in Vain, which is on exhibition at J. E. Ellis’, 
on King street, is attracting thousands of 
people, and ali pronounce it a work of genius, 
There is some discussion as to whether it 
should be sent to the Columbian Exhibition as 
aspecimen of Canadian art, for while critics 
agree that the treatment entitles it to every 
honor some few protest that the repulsive sub- 
ject should condemn it. The very originality 
of the subject, the boldness of the conception 
and defiance of conventional rules make that 
picture the biggest popular success in the his 
tory of Toronto art. If it is not sent to Chicago 
the public will regard it as something worse 


than a blunder. m 


T. Mower-Martin opened this week an exhi- 
bition of small water color drawings at his 
studio, 45 King street east They are designed 
for use as Christmas peseenta. 


In Mr. Reid’s studio one is charmed with the 
unconventional way things are scattered about 
—lamps, rare vases, bright Turkish rugs, 
antique cabinets, clocks, snuff boxes, bric a- 
brac of ideal beauty and color, worth a king's 
ransom—in short, everything that is excellent 
to the eye and beautiful to the senses is here. 
Sometimes you have to walk around an easel 
to get a glimpse of a gem that peeps out from 
a pretty bit of drapery, almost lost, with a 
chance of knocking down a larger picture, 
which no excuse in the world would fix if once 
defaced. One must be quiet, too, or he might 
put an end to The Country Courtship, weary the 
men Logging, spoil the fun of the Barry Pickers, 
disturb the Family Prayer or upset the interest 
of the Children in The Clockmaker, or stop 
the sweetest of melodies, Tae Mother's Lulla- 
by, a picture, by the way, which was hung in a 
prominent place in the last Paris salon and 
illustrated in their catalogue. 

* 


W. A. Sherwood, A. R.C. A., is painting a 
picture entitled Comrades, good in color and 
effective in handling. 


H. Spiers has opened a studio in the Milli- 
champ Building, Adelaide street east. 
* 


F. S. Challener, A. R. C, A., has the studio 
lately occupied by H. M. Russell, who has re- 
moved to the corner of Scott and Colborne 


streets. 
a 


Mr. J. M. Kidd is fitting up a down-town 
studio at 94 Adelaide street east. 


Mr. O. P. Staples has just completed a cosy 
studio at his residence, 39 McGill street. 


Next week we expect to publish a complete 
list of artists and their studios. 


oF 
Ia stating that Mr. Hahn had secured the 
contract for decorating the new Parliament 
buildings I was in error. Messrs. Elliott & 
Sons have the contract. 


os 

Lord Stanley and party visited Galbraith’s 
Academy of Art, McGill street, on Ktriday 
afternoon and expressed themselves very much 
pleased with what they saw and with the ob- 
ject cf the institution. They were particularly 
taker with the pictures of Messr2. Reid and 
Forster, who are the lecturers of the new 
Academy. The applications from students 
have come in rapidly and large classes are al- 
ready at work, 


On December 10, 11,12 and 13 Mr, and Mrs, 
Reid will have an exhibition of all the pictures 
in their possession atthe Mart, King street, 
The majority ot these were painted this sum- 
mer in the Catskill Mountains aud should be 
viewed by everyone. 


T. H. Wilkinson rad a paper entitled Hints 
on How to see Pictures in Nature, last Thurs- 
day night before the Hamilton Association, 
which was full of valuable suggestions and 
practical hints. The speaker confined himself 
entirely to the beauties and grandeur of Cana- 


dian scenery. © 


On the evening of December 1a few artists 
met at the residence of Mr. F. M, Bell-Smith 








and inaugurated a little art circle to be SS a ea a i e. 
nated as The Palette Club. Some time in 
February next they purpose having an exhibi- 
tion of their work. Inthe meantime they will 
visit each other’s studios for social converse 
and mutual criticizing. It is announced that 
in forming this club no antagonism is intended 
to existing societies, The next little gathering 
of this club will be at Mr. L. R. O'Brien’s. 
VAN, 





The Horses of Europe. 





Judge a country by its horses. In visiting 
the different countries of Europe we were con- 
stantly impressed by the practical utility of the 
horses. Every country has a national breed 
that theyhave for ages learned to consider the 
best of allbreeds. The liberal importations from 
these countries haveg reatly improved the prac. 
tical utility and value of our horses immensely : 
but large as these importations have been, it is 
buta drop in the bucket for the improverent of 
our fifteen million horses. 
toimport more good draught and coach stal- 
lions and mares and carefully grade up to the 
required size, style and quality, the American 
draught hores as our national breed, to meet 
the requirements of modern industry and com- 
merce, 


France produces the light and heavy draught ° 


horses andthe military horse, or, as we call 
them, coachers, all of which they have devel- 
oped under government direction for more than 
a hundred years. A great many racing stables 
of thorough breds are maintained in France by 
the wealthy nobility as the horse of luxury for 
sporting ; cheap ponies and donkeys are often 
used for milk and peddler carts by the peasants. 

Belgium breeds chiefly the one horse—the 
Belgian draught and heavy draught horses- 
which they are so wedded to, from the nobility 
to the peasant, that they all believe them to be 
the best in the world. Dogs are extensively 
used for milk and vegetable carts. 

Germany breeds chiefly army horses and 
small horses, has no draught breed, exports 
thousands of cheap small horses to England 
and France in exchange for hundreds of 
draught horses. 

England, the great lover of good horses, has 
the greatest variety of horses. The shire is 
their great agricultural horse and the cart and 
lorry horse of the cities, the mares for the 
farm, the geldings in the streets. The hackney 
is the riding and harness horse, the Cleveland 
bay and the Yorkshire coach horse are the coach 
and business horses, The hunter is the military 
and hunting horse, and the thoroughbred is 
the racing horse; ponies and donkeys for the 
children and for mining, 

Scotland has her one breed, Clydesdales, 
which they proudly believe to be the greatest 
work horse of the world; their agricultural 
horses are chiefly the mares and young horses, 
the geldings for the streets. A few hackneys 
have reluctantly been introduced. The harness 
horses are chiefly imported from North and 
South America, Germany and Russia, 

Turkey and Arabia produce horses for hunt- 
ing and racing, and for military use, 

Russia has millions of small, cheap horses 
that need to be improved to meet the wants of 
civilization; they are great lovers of racing. 

Italy produces only horses for racing and the 
army of inferior cuality. 

America is destined to be the great horse 
producing country of the world, collecting the 
best breeds of Europe to improve our native 
horses up to the standard of excellence of 
modern civilization to suit the markets of ovr 
own country and the European markets as 


well, 
—_—_—_—_—»> 


“Do you lead your class at college?” 
**No,” replied Sophomore ;“‘but most of the 
faculty are after me. 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 
from $23 upwards 


Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 











Proprietors of the Hygienic Carpet 
Cleaner 





J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


Telephone 1057 


160 Queen St. West 


{892 MODEL 


REMINGTON 
» TYPEWRITER 





Machines Rented, Operators Supplied 


Telephone 120 


GEO, BENGOUGH 
10-12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto. 


R.M. MELVILLE 


Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDH STREET HAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 





ARTISTIC TASTES 


REVSL IN 


MePHERSON'S FINK FOOTWEAR 


We've caught the papain fancy in Art Shoes 


GEORGE McPHERSON, 186 Yonge St. 
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Styles Here and There. 





those of silk hats. 


HERE is no doubt a more exquisite 
the colors most wore. 


charm in pure simplicity than in any 

amount of garniture, however artis- 

tically applied ; an instance in illus- 

tration of this was seen at a public 
ball the other evening. The lady who furnished 
it had gowned herself in the richest white 
satin, with a plain trained skirt, and foot 
trimming of two airy ruffles separated by a 
pearl passementerie ; the bodice was en corselet 
rich with the same pure gems, and the tout en- 
semble formed a picture to delight an artist. 
Velvet gowns and brocaded trains swept by 
in all their glory, but this sweet dress stood 
like a snowdrop in a bed of tulips; in gleam of 
satin and shimmer of pearls, the fair wearer 
was arelief to the mass of stiff and glowing 


and in very dark green. 


orgreen garnets, lighterthan emeralds and with 


Mountains, and, mounted in quaint shapes—liz- 
‘ards, parrots’ heads, frogs, fishes, and bugs, all 
with diamond eyes—make most unique scarf- 
pins. Swords and Spanish rapiers with dia- 
mond hilts are smaller scarf.pins than those 
now worn by ladies. Baroque pearls—fresh- 


depths, five inches and a half, the medium 
height, being the most popular ; brims are like 
Seal and coffee-brown are 
The soft hats called 
Alpine and Homburg have come into great 
favor for general wear in light shades of brown 


As Christmas will soon be here the jewelers 
trays are filled with scarf-pins, studs, and but- 
tons that will make appropriate gifts. Olivines, 


more life in them, are brought from the Ural 


millinery about her. 


Talking of ball dresses, there has no such 
furore struck the ball-room for an age as the 
Is your iast summer's 
delaine a trifle passee? Get acouple of yards 
of pretty velvet, sew it up in two bags, 
fasten them into the armholes, shape a bias 
frill, lined with pretty silk, stretching into 
width over the shoulders, and narrowing be- 
fore and behind for a berthe, and you are quite 
ala mode at little expense and trouble, The 
velvetssleeve isa feature of the dance, just as 


rage for velvet sleeves. 


the Watteau bow was last season. 


Gloves to match every possible shade of gown 
are to be had of the best modistes. From the 
palest heliotrope to the most sanguinary red, 
they range through every tint, and one of the 
fads of fashion is to have them precisely a 
Everyone knows how un- 
becoming a white kid glove is, and maids and 
matrons will be able for a while to decrease the 
apparent size of their hands by adopting gloves 
of various colors, less magnifying than the 


match to the gown. 


orthodox white. 


The well worn tan glove is relegated to the 
It has done its duty nobly, in and 
out of season, and we see no more, with faint 
and bootless protest, the wrinkled, unlovely, 
yellow-brown glove, worn with some dainty 
white or pink or lavender chiffon or satin gown, 
A very useful and fetching adjunct of the Em- 
pire gown is the granny pocket, a wee little bag 
drawn with and hung by ribbons, either over 
It holds 
only a lace kerchief, a tiny perfume sachet, 
and one’scloak check and programme, but isn’t 
ita blessing to have some place to put these 
For the Empire tea-gown, the 
ribbon of the granny bag is fastened under a 


back shelf. 


the armor pinned under the belt. 


four things? 


rosette of medium size and fluffiness. 
* 


An enquiry has come for some handsome and 
Well, the 
jeweled butterflies and stars and knots to pin 
on the voluminous velvet sleeves are in order, 
so are all kinds of pretty trifles in silver for the 


stylish ideas for Christmas boxes. 


toilet table and the desk. Fora whist player, 
I noticed alovely set of silver counters, and 
for areader, a very dainty chased paper knife 
and marker combined. ,An ornamental 
calendar holder, with months, days and dates 
on ivory, is rather a pretty thing for anyone 
who can remember to change the tablets 
every day. Another more suited to busy people 
holds a month in view at one time. 
* 


I must tell you about a paper wedding, which 
has been successfully celebrated. Two years it 
takes to have a paper wedding, and there 
should by rights be three people to celebrate it. 
There were at this one, at all events! In the 
first place, the invitations, printed on a sort of 
fine crepe paper, were the very daintiest things 
imaginable. They were so fine and light and 
lilmy,and the small letters in gold were so 
neatly put on. The decorations of the salon 
aud supper-room were all of paper flowers; 
table drapes, and soft down scented cushions 
covered with crepe paper were on every wide 
chair and divan; long draperies of crinkled 
paper shut off snugegeries and alcoves; the 
electric lights were veiled in delicate paper 
shades covered with roses, violets, buttercups 
and all sorts of dainty flowers. The ice cream 
dishes, bon-bon holders, serviettes and 
even the plates were of paper. In the 
ladies’ tiring room, a lovely toilet table was 
draped with heliotrope crepe paper. The 
mirror was also treated in the same way ; 
bunches of violets, daintily perfumed, lay dark 
and natural here and there. The pin-cushion 
was paper, the cologne bottles were gathered 
into the prettiest crepe paper holders, the mats 
were of paper, and that table was just lovely! 
The curtains on the windows were also of 
lavender crinkled paper, like lovely silk crepon, 
‘‘Number three” had his imperial sleeping 
nest curtained with crepe paper of pale blue 
and white and a paper coverlet with silver 
fringe. But there was no end to the paper 
marvels. One could scarcely believe the effect 
which can be produced with nothing but 


paper. 


A New York tailor contributes soe ideas 
forthe men, poor fellows! How tame their 
fashions sound after ours, don’t they? Long 
English frock coats reaching to the knee, or 
even below, and buttoned close and high, are 
as universally worn here as in London. They 
are put on at noon by men of fashion, and worn 
to afternoon entertainments, weddings, recep- 
tions, etc., as invariably as evening dress is 
donned for dinner, They are made of soft 
black Angora, witao a vest of the same, and are 
worn with dark striped trowsers, With this 
suitis a white silk four-in-hand or an Ascot 
scarf, in which is thrust a pin of Oriental 
pearl, The large bou/onniere is of white blos- 
soms massed together, or at present a single 
chrysanthemum suffices. The buttoned sho s 
have patent-leather foxing, and the gloves are 
pearl-colored kid. This is the correct dress for 
an usher at a day wedding, for the groom, best 
man, and also for guests, though tan and oak- 
colored gloves are wora in preference by many 
guests, Silk hate to wear with English frock- 
coats and evening suite have the wide English 
brim well rolled on the side, the curl half- 
round, Tne crowns, in hatters’ parlance, are 
“considerably be!l-shaped,” and are of two 
depths, those for young men measuring six 
inches and a fourth, while those for older men 
are a quarter of an inch higher, The stiff felt 
Derby hat is made with the crown of four 



































water pearls of natural shape—are mounted 
fancifully, as their irregular shape may suggest, 
as daggers, torches, pipes, or as Indian arrow- 
heads, one quite black pearl being made to re- 
present a hammer of the stone age, while an- 
other pin is a gavel of pearl, and still another 
pearl seems to be a miniature block of ice. 
Newer pins than the favorite pear-shaped Ori- 
ental pearl area collection of small Oriental 
pearls thrown together in a close bunch; these 
are very effective. For colored stones a small 
fire-opal glowing in the midst of small white 
diamonds is very beautiful. Rose-diamond pins 
set in silver represent a quail, a fox, a rabbit, 
swallow, or dog, when chosen as gifts for 
men, while for ladies these little diamonds 
are set in heart-shape, with a 4eur-de lis in the 
center, or asa crown or bow-knot. Amethysts 
of the deep royal purple shade in favor are 
brought from Siberia and set in gold and white 
enamel and in exquisite pierced-work. Among 
new pins is a gracefully formed Greek pitcher 
studded with tiny rubies, a champagne glass 
of rubies with diamonds, also an axe and an 
arrow-head of sapphires with diamonds. [or 
men who love horses are very large crystal 
p'ns cut and painted at the back to represent 
famous horses, or a coach-and-four, a tandem, 
or a going-to-cover cart. Racing plates of Sal- 
vator and other favorite horses are copied in 
gold, with small diamonds for the nails, Other 
pins area whiffletree of gold and platinum, a 
gold riding crop, a platinum bit, a coaching 
whip in diamonds and platinum, and a saddle 
or collar of gold. Flag scarf.pins of gold en- 
amel are in great variety; they represent the 
principal colleges, giving the college color and 
name, also many clubs, and, in anticipation of 
the Columbian Fair, flags of many nations have 
been the models for pins. Inexpensive gold 
pins, new this season, are of Chinese dragon, 
cobra and other serpent designs, also horses’ 
heads, a dagger, a scimitar, and perhaps a 
brownie, or a rooster. Football pins represent 
the ball in gold with the college name en- 
ameled in truecolors. Scarf holders also come 
in football shape, and in the flags of different 
clubs and countries. La Move. 


For information thanks are due to Messrs. 
Wm. Stitt, J. E. Ellis and the Novelty Paper 
Work Co,, Spadina avenue. 








Individualities. 
No Vassar girl has ever been divorced from 
her husband is the proud assertion of Vassar 
graduates, 


A California woman has made over a hun- 
dred and fifty thousand dollars from a patent 
baby carriage. 


Mr. Dennis F, Hanks, who died at Paris, IIl., 
a short time ago, in his ninety-fourth year, 
taught Abraham Lincoln to read and write. 


Modjeska, the actress, converses in several 
languages, and is much interested in making a 
collection of works of the Elizabethan age. 


The retired merchant of Haverhill who now 
owns Whittier’s homestead, is willing to sell it 
if the purchasers will pledge themselves to pre- 
serve it permanently as a memoria! of the poet. 


A bronze statue of Columbus, the gift of the 
Italians of New Haven, has been erected on one 
of the public squares of that New England 
town. 

Count Szapary, the Hungarian Premier, who 
has gone down in the recent storms which 
have been raging in Budapest, has been re- 
placed as Minister-President by Dr. Alexander 
Wekerle, a man cf some personal and poli- 
tical note. 

Mme. Maurice Bernhardt has applied fora 
separation des biens from her husband, which 
does not at all mean that she has quarreled 
with her beloved Maurice, but that he has been 
speculating and she does not want her private 
fortune involved. 


A donkey named Mirambo was Henry M. 
Stanley's chief reliance when passing through 
one of the most savage districts of Africa. At 
the explorer’s word of command he would 
bray in the most stentorian manner, to the 
great alarm of the natives. 


Mme, Sacher, the wife of a well known 
Vien nese restaurateur, collects autographs by 
asking her guests to write their names in 
pencil on the tableciuth, which she afterwards 
embroiders, Her latest autographs are those 
of the long distance riders, including Duke 
Ernest of Schleswig. Holstein, who dined at the 
restaurant efter the event. 

Ida Lewis, the lighthouse heroine, still cares 
for the Lime Rock Lighthouse, off Newport, R. 
I., where she lives alone with a gray cat and 
the sound of the waves for company. She has 
saved eighteen or twenty lives. Mrs. Martha 
White, of Copalis, in the State of Washington, 
has gained a similar name for courage. She 
went into the surf on a cold night in January 
and saved the lives of three sailors, 


Everyone who handles the silver dollar may 
not know that the original of the Goddess of 
Liberty on that coin is Miss Anna Willess Wil- 
liams of Philadelphia. She posed to Mr, George 
Morgan, the draughtsman and engraver, to 
whom had been committed the task of design- 
ing the coin, For some time after the issue of 
the dollar the model's identity was kept a 
secret, 

The German Minister to Pekin has resigned 
his office because the emperor has refused to 
allow him official sanction for his proposed 
marriage to an American woman, a Miss Hart, 
A correspondent says: “It is due to the inter- 
ference of Kaiser William that the permission 













































































































































































to marry was withheld from Brandt. His ma- 
jesty did not give any special reasons for his 
ukase, but he allowed it to be said in the official 
press that ‘‘No ambassador of his was per- 
mitted to marry an American.” 


Mrs. C. C, Candy of Denver lately made the 
descent of Pike’s Peak ona bicycle, the first 
woman, and doubtless for some time the last, 
to venture on such a perilous undertaking. 
The descent occupied four hours and fifteen 
minutes. The daring cyclist had a dangerous 
fall from her wheel over a line of steep bould- 
ers, and encountered a pelting storm of rain 
and hail, but received no permanent injury 
from her unusual experience, 


The application of ex-King Milan of Servia 
for the papers of a citizen of Roumania is due, 
according toa story published there, to his in- 
tention to marry a wealthy Roumanian woman. 
Milan hopes toenter the Roumanian army as 
Count Takova, the title which he has borne 
since his abdication. The young woman who 
is said to be the ex-ruler’s choice is a distant 
relative of Mr. Catargi, the prime minister, and 
is reported to be worth twelve millions of 
dollars, 


A marriage which has created considerable 
interest took place in Norway on November 11. 
The bridegroom was Dr. Sigurd Ibsen, only 
child of Henrik Ibsen, and the bride was 
Froken Berg) jot Bjornson, eldest daughter of 
Bjornstjerne Bjornson. It is seldom that the 
children of two such men of genius are united 
in matrimony. The bridegroom’s father was 
so busily engaged on his new drama that ne 
could not leave his work. Dr. Sigurd Ibsen is 
a lawyer by profession and took his degree in 
Italy. 

Dr. Nansen, the young Norwegian explorer, 
who, after his brilliant adventures in Green- 
land, is departing for a most perilous voyage to 
the North Pole, explained his plan in some de- 
tail to a great gathering at the Royal Geo- 
graphical Scciety on November 14. His plan is 
a simple—indeed, a terribly simple—one. He 
will trust himself to the open sea, let himself 
be frozen in the vast fields of pack ice, and 
then, as he thinks, be carried by currents 
across the Pole and past it. 


The Poet Tennyson’s chief delight was not 
in the society of his fellows, but to sit in his 
quiet, secluded study, surrounded by choice 
books, and either to work at his table, placed 
by a small window overlooking a fine gien and 
purple wood, or to lounge by another window 
which opened on the terraces and framed a 
picture of beeches and hazels, the gray lines of 
undulating hills and the gleam of the distant 
sea, The poet's figure was bowed, and the 
once dark mass of hair was gray and fell back 
from a broad, high forehead, and he looked not 
unlike one of the heroes of his “ Idyls.” 


Mrs, Lavina Fillmore of Clarence, N.Y.,a 
cousin of Millard Fillmore, recently celebrated 
her one hundred and fifth birthday. She was 
born in Connecticut, but has lived in New 
York the greater part of her long life. She 
has never seen the telegraph or telephone in 
operation and never been on a railroad train or 
expressed any desire to do so. She is acon- 
stant reader of newspapers, and hasread and 
re-read the Bible until she knows much of it 
by heart. She is in such good health that she 
has reasonable prospects of many years of life. 


SS 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
A‘ acquaintance with the fur 


stocks of this store is worth 
cultivating. No two opinions can 
be held concerning the quality of 
the stocks we offer. All are first- 
class, dependable furs. The sam- 
ple quotations we here give do 


their own talking as to price. 


Black Coney Capes, with storm collars, $5. 50. 
American Opossum Capes, high storm collare, $9. 
Grey rae Capes, high storm oollare, $9. 
Natural Coon Capes, high rolling collars, $15. 
Russian Sable Oapes, high rolling collars, $18. 
Alaska Sable Capes, No. 1 quality, $35 

Black Persian Lamb Capes, No. 1 quality, $33 
Grey Lamb Capes, No. 1 quality, $18 50. 

Black Hare Collareties, 45c. 650 and $1 

Black Opossum, patent storm collar, 33 75. 
Black Opossum Muff, $2 50. 

Brown Coney, patent storm collar, $3. 

Blue Opoesum Moff, $2 50. 

Ladies’ Grey Goat Boas, $1 50 and $2 
Children’s White Boas, 250, 5Cc, 75c. 


Might as well save money on 
your purchase of furs as on any 
other article. That's our view. 


We thought some time ago we 
wee filled to overflowing with holiday goods, yet still they 
come. The basement is the home of mechanical toye, dolls, 
games end Xmas nick-nacks to no end. 





Always keepin memory the mail order system of this 
store, which enables a shopper at any distance to order any 
article sold in the store. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 


A Nice Collection of Xmas and New 
Year's Gifts 

I can farnish the latest design cf Postage Stamp Albums, 
in two varieties, at $2.50 and €3.50 each. Also 1,000 varieties 
used and unused postage stamps (all different) with hinges 
to amuse, in placing in above, 310. Extra—1,500, $15; 
2,000, $25. Write or see me for further particulars. 

A. G. ALLISON, G. T. R , Union Station, Toronto. 


Bingham=: 


Print ececcee 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. eee 


Good eecoccce 


38 Adelaide St. West 
@ee@e@eeo@aes 02eoeese @ 


Toronto eeeeee0 8 
@eee@@8eeeee8 


Armand’s Fashionable Hair Goods. 


Fringes, Bangs, Waives 
and Poff Coils, etc. 

Specialty in fine Hair 
Switches, all made of long 
hair ouly—suitable and 
serviceable articles in 
Hair Goods for Christmas 
presents. 


SELECTED 8TOCK. 














It’s 

a bother 

Isn't it 
this matter of 
boxes ? 

Wel, yes or no, just ac- 
cording to how you go 
about it; in the right way, 
decidedly NO—rather a 
pleasure. 

No place like a well ap- 
pointed jewelery store 
like ours—for suggestions 
All “the seven ages” of 
both sexes provided for 
from a silver spoon, cup or 
rattle for the baby to a pair 
of gold spex, a gold or 
silver mounted umbrella for 
his grandsire. 

Whilst our stock abounds 
‘in diamonds, fine watches 
and sterling silverware, it is 
also replete in novelties and 
conceits exactly suiting both 
your taste and purse for 
Christmas. 


e 
Ryrie Bros. 
Jewelers. 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 


REMEMBER ... 


No middle profits. 
We buy direct from 
manufacturer. 





Christmas 


High class French Ex- 
tracts (odors) for hand- 
kerchiefs. Great choice 
of Toilet Packets and 
Boxes for Christmas pre 
sente. Select samples of 
hand-painted Sachets for 
handkerchiefs and gloves 


Fashionable Hair Ornament 


A greatly appreciated article by refined ladies for Christ- 
mas present. Real Tortoise Pins and Combs, fine cut shell, 
amber, jet, etc. 

441 Yonge Street, corner Carlton. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND’S 


Dermatalogice!, Manicure and Hair-dressing Parlors. 

Solentific, Hygienic, External, Skin, Scalp and Hair Treat- 
ment. Our Medicated Face Steaming and Massage manipu- 
lations is an entirely natural process for development 
and preservation of a healthy complexion. No cosmeticr, 
rouges, or paste used. Doctors are kindly invited to teet 
our external Medicated Steam Treatment. Cosultation free 
and kindly solicited. Send for particulars. Mention this 
paper. J. TRANOLE-ARMAND & Co., largest establish. 
ment of ite kind on this continent, 441 Yonge Street and 1 
Carlton Street, Toronto. Telephone 2495. 


A LOVELY FACE 


Is in most cases produced 
by the aid of artistic hair 
dressing. The lovely fall 
styles for ladies’ wear in 
new and pretty shapes io 
Bangs, avelete and 
Switches have been very 
much admired by all who 
visited Dorenwend’s dur- 
ing the Fair. Ladies ard 
gentlemen requiring Hair 
Goods Ooverings should 
not mise seeing the mag- 
nificent selection. Lacies 
can have ‘their hair 
dressed, shampood, cut, 
singed, dyed, bleached, 
&o., on the premises by 
competent ‘te. 


Dorenwend's 
Paris Hair Werks 
103 and 105 Yonge St. 
feronie 








Telephone 1561 


A KEG OF OUR PORTER 


18 BETTER THAN 
‘“guse A BARREL OF DRUGS 
: : Spadina Brewery 








“A perfeet fit at moderate coast.’ 


FRENCH and 





S cisassene? Cem 1008: Kensington Avenue. 
' AMERI 
GOUTHERN. .Sif > oan 
Bermuda, Florida, Nassau, Cuba, Mexico, Jamaios, Bar- S LI PPERS 
bodos, West Indies, Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, Eto., te bom « 
Etc., by any route desized. sal va _ — hg a = 
ade 


PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 
At Winter Rates 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. 8. and Tourist Agenoy, 72 Yonge 5t., Toronto. 


Satin and in colores 
to match any gown. 
"Phone 2638 


J. D. KING & CO., 79 King St. E. 





Ladies’ Tailors 


TORONTO 


Npecialite Costume 


In a large range of Coloring 
for 


Travelling Wear 


Capes, &c. 
FOR THE 


PRESENT SEASON 


MODERATE PRICES 


y WI lai igh Wi, 8 vA 


“UNEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 
or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


AMERICAN FAIR 


191 and 334 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 





Thanksgiving is over. This 
means that Christmas, too, will 


soon be here, but it means much 


more than this. It means that every day from now on to 
that greatest event of the year both our stores will be 
filled with the finest goods at the most astonishingly close 
prices. To see read the following quotations: 

OCopper-bottom tea- kettles, No. 9, 500; No. 8, 490 ; eplen- 
did, well made copper bottom No. 8 boiler, 920., regulser 
price $175. El tly painted and gold banded, strongly 
made coal scuttles, medium size, 199 ; large, 240.; large, 
with funnel, 330. Stove boards, 34o. 

The Comet flour sifter, only 14o. 
ished irons, 690. 

Eddy’s best tubs, three sizes, 550., 640. and 74c., worth 
75c., $1, and $1.25. 

Wooden bowls, 8o., 10c., 150., eto, up to 48c. for a very 
large one. 

Eddy’s celebrated matches, 100. per box; parlor, 20, 
boxes for 50. 

A Royal Canadian or Royal Dominion clothes wringer, 
fully warranted, only $2.69; three etring brooms, best 
green broom (corn), 150 ; 6 doz clothes pins, 5c. 

Baby's own soap, 100. per cae; Fatherland boxes, 3 
cakes 10c.; Gem bouquet, 5c.; Castile, 40. cake; Wolfe's 
acme shoe polish, 190. 

Finely cloth bound books of the works of all the great 
authors, 195.; paper covered books, 50. and 7c.; Webeter’s 
Unabridged Dictionary, $1.25. 

Note paper, 7o. for 24 sheets ; good tquare envelopes, 4c. 
per age. 

No end of games—Halma, parchesi, “Go Bang!" 
Louiea, etc., from 440. wp to 830., usually sold for from #1 
to $1.50. Open evenings. Come and inspect our fine stock 


W. H. BENTLEY 


BARBOU R’S 
Linen 


Threads 


UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALL PURPOLES 


Mrs. Potte’ best pol- 








































































































































































Around Town. 


—— 


Continued from Page One. 


whelming majority the advice which he pro- 
posed to repeat and the legislators he knew 
would entirely disregard his suggestions, the 
defeated President did his duty as gracefully 
as any man could have done it under the 
circumstances and stuck to the old Republican 
ship even after it had gone on the rocks. With 
the object apparently of making it as difficult 
as possible for his successor, he advised all 
sorts of retaliatory measures against Canada 
and Canadian railways. Reading his speech 
one is led to believe that Canada plays a much 
more important part ‘“‘in this continent to 
which we belong” than the Reform newspa- 
pers of this Dominion would have us believe. 
In fact, he seems afraid that we will slip 
across the line some dark night, steal the 
United States and bring it home with us ina 
Canadian Pacific car. However, there is no 
danger that the next Congress will abrogate 
what they see fit to term our ** bonding 
privileges.” I wish again, as I have often 
wished before, that these alleged “ privileges” 
were denied us. The next day after such an 
event Canada would set itse’f in motion to 
have a fast steamship line, and inside of six 
months we would prove that we can live with- 
out their pesky little “favors.” Had President 
Harrison been re elected, I have not the slight- 
est doubt that in the five weeks that have 
passed the Canadian Pacific Railway would 
have found an outlet for its freight on our 
Atlantic coast, and steamers would now be 
under way to carry it across the sea. If all the 
Canadian freight and passengers which now 
help to swell the earnings of Yankee railways 
were to be withdrawn, if our business men 
ceased to buy goods in New York and 


Boston, it would go to the upbuiiding 
of the Dominion, and the United States 
would suffer much more than we could, 

Don. 


ro _ ———— 
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De not fail to read Joseph Hation'’s great 
story. 





The Country Courtship 


On our first page this week is a reproduction 
of Mr. G. A. Reid's latest oil painting, The 
Country Courtship. The original occupies a 
canvas about seven feet high and four or five 
wide, and will be among Mr. and Mrs. Reid’s 
pictures on exhibition at The Mart to-day and 
until next Wednesday. Mr. Reid is essentially 
an originator in his art. His pictures are not 





man but strives to put human nature on can- 
vas. An oil painting always loses some of its 
finer effects in passing through the hands of 
the photographer and the engraver, so that our 
reproduction does not show all the faithful 
lights and shades in the fire-place and 
on the two figures. Forall that, the engraving 
on the first pageis an excellent bit of work 
and shows that the original isa work of art. 
The figure of the young man who stands bash- 
fully twirling his hat, his tongue stumbling and 
tripping in its endeavors to tell the girl some- 
thing nice, is most cleverly done. The picture 
is worth seeing and possesses attractions for 
those who never saw an oil painting before as 
well as for those who are keen judges of art. 





Don't miss the beginning of Under the Great 
Seal. 





Our New Serial Story. 





Last week we commenced Joseph Hatton's 
new story Under the Great Seal, and this week 
we preface chapters three and four with a 
brief synopsis of the two preceding chapters. 
This is a story of the early days of Newfound- 
land, with the scene afterwards shifting to 
Russia, and should be read by everyone, both 
because of its excellence as a piece of fiction and 
because of the instructive sidelights it throws 
upon the history of our sister colony. The 
French shore problem is still unsolved, but the 
story shows how in the early days British sea 
men exercised a despotic sway on the island. 
Historical fiction impresses dates on the public 
mind and exemplifies the conditions of past 
lifein a manner that any other form of read- 
ing or style of instruction entirely fails to do. 
Those who read the story recently concluded in 
these columns by G. A. Henty, entitled In the 
Days of the Mutiny, will always retain some 
knowledge of that stirring epoch in India. 
Under the Great Seal is equally instructive 
and fascinating and we consider it alone worth 
the price of subscription to this paper. 

—- ee 


Start reading Hatton's story this week, 





Social and Personal. 





A very pleasant paper chase was run Jast 
Saturday afternoon over acourse laid by Mr. 
Fred Beardmore, who took the part of the 
hare. The start was from Davisville at three 
o'clock, and he gave them some pretty fast 
going for a couple of hours. Among those 
present were: Mrs. Arnoldi, Mrs. Wiman, Miss 
Beardmore, Miss Cawthra, Lieut. Laurie, 
Messrs. George Beardmore, E. Bristol, J, B. 
McLean, W. A. Leys, F. Beardmore, E. Cronyn 
and John Leys. 


An interesting little tea was given last week 
by the Misses Strickland of Grange road. 
Among those present were: The Misses 
Morphy, Miss Gildersleeve, the Misses Cayley, 
the Misses Hugel, Miss Grace and Miss Amy 
Boulton, Mr, Robertson, Mr, A. Bedford Jones, 
Mr. G. Heward, Mr. Herman Boulton, Mr, 
Nunn, Mr. Hedley and Mr. Clarence Bogart. 

. 


Miss Fennell of Berlin, who has been visit- 
ing Mrs. George Shaw of 496 Ontario street, 
left on Tuesday morning for Montreal. 

* 


The Osgoode Hall At Home is fixed for Jan- 
uary 20, and a very pleasant time is expected. 
7 


Dr. R. McGee of Midland was in town last 
Monday. 


Mr. William Shaw of Walkerton, who has 
been for the last two years in Mexico, has re 
turned, looking as if the South agreed with 
him, 


I am told that our gallant Premier, Sir Oliver 














last week by the Gwynne Literary Society and 
a number of their friends at the residence of 
Mrs, Frank L. Nelson, 124 Yorkville avenue. 


Mowat, has moved a resolution to admit ladies | Mr. Charles Wilson occupied the chair during 
a very interesting debate on the respective 
charms of life in Canada and the United States. 
Mrs, Gilbert Gordon's tea on Saturday last | yogsrs, Long and Hulburt for the affirmative 
and Messrs. Coulter and S. A. Paterson for the 
Mrs. 
Wilson made a most charming hostess and her 
guests appreciated her efforts for their enter- 


to the Law Society. 


was most enjoyable, A large number of ladies 
and an unusual proportion of gentlemen were 
present, among whom I remarked : Professor 
and Mrs. Cameron, Professor and Mrs. Squair, 
Mrs. Mowat, Mrs. Denison, Mr. W. B. McMur- 
rich, Rev. C. Gordon, Dr. and Mrs. Gordon of 


College street, and Miss Fraser. 7 
* 


A pleasant dance was given on Tuesday last 


a large number were present. 
o 


The Atheneum Club were At Home to mem- 
bers and their friends last Saturday evening, 
when a most pleasant time was spent in danc- 
ing tothe music of Glionna’s orchestra. The 
fencing class gave an interesting exhibition in 
the gymnasium. 


Mrs. A. A. Helliwell, of No.6 Wellington 
place, will receive on Tuesday, Wednesday and 
Thursday of next week. 


Toronto’s handsome homes, 
: 


Several echoes of the St. Andrew's ball 
came to my ears after the paper had gone to 
press last week, touching tones both 
grave and gay. Miss Nairn, whose fleet- 


Mrs. Woods was a lovely picture in pure 
white satin and pearls. Miss Grace Arthurs 
was much admired. Mrs. Charles Reid of 
Isabella street wore a beautiful gown of satin 
brocade, with ostrich feather and lace garni 
ture; Miss Catto, cream bengaline and baby 
ribbons. 


Mrs. George Mason of Harr Hall will be At 
Home on next Tuesday evening. The even- 


composition of .the daughter of the house, will 
no doubt form the piece de resistance. 
- 


A lovely musical and elocutionary p-ogramme 
was presented at the recital by Miss Marguerite 
Baker, at the Y. W. C. Guild, McGill street, 
last Monday evening. Miss Edith J. Miller 
sang charmingly; Mr. Malcolm Sparrow also 


most delightful and artistic recitations, cover- 
ing a range of sentiment, pathos and humor 
sufficient to prove her a very clever elocution- 
ist. Longfellow, Carleton, Tennyson, Dickens, 


by this versatile lady. : 


A very numerously attended tea was given 
by Mrs. Homer Dixon of The Homewood on 
Saturday afternoon last. It was a regular so- 
ciety crush, and everyone seemed to be there. 
Among those present I remarked: Mrs, Kirk- 
patrick, Mrs. Dobell, Mrs. Langmuir, Mrs. 
Cockburn, Miss Jarvis, the Misses Seymour, 
the Misses Ferguson, Mrs. A. M. M. Kirkpat- 
rick, Mrs. Dunsford, Mrs. William Nattrass, 
Mrs. Edgar, Mrs. Hume Blake, Mrs. F. Osler, 
Mrs. Goldwin Smith, Miss Crooks, Colonel and 
Mrs. Dawson, Mrs, Charles O'Reilly, the Misses 
Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mason, Mrs. 
Drayton, Mrs. W. H. Howland, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fleming, Col. and Mrs. Davidson, Capt. and 
Mrs. Hay, Mrs. Wood and Mrs, Ross Robertson. 


Cards are out for a tea to be given by Miss 
May Hoskins of Deer Park this afternoon. 
Miss Hoskins is one of the season's debutantes 
and will make a most winning hostess, 

7. 


Another pleasant tea is on this afternoon 
from five to eight o’clock, at 79 Pembroke 
street, the home of Mrs. S, Frank Wilson, 
which is sure to be largely attended by Mrs. 
Wilson's extended circle of friends. 


* 

Everyone is glad to know that the Old Eng- 
lyshe Fayre was such a grand financial, as well 
as artistic, success, over four thousand dollars 
having been cleared, 


The Wanderers’ Ball is fixed forthe 27ch of 
January. This dance will no doubt, if that 
were possible, eclipse the very charming event 
of last season. 


The Misses Webb of Brighton are visiting 
their brother, Mr. A. E, Webb, 209 Jarvis 


street. 
* 


The Orpheus Society held their first rehearsal 
on Tuesday week in the Conservatory music 
hall. The work which is to be given first by 
this society is Rossini’s William Tell. Enough 
was gone over during the evening to make the 
singers enthusiastic. Many of Toronto's best 
singers are prepared to devote their Tuesday 
evenings to this work, and a very enjoyable 
winter's work is looked forward to by the 
members and conductor. 


Mr. and Mrs, John K, Macdonald of Charles 
street celebrated their silver wedding on Mon- 
day last by a reception. The harpers discoursed 
sweet music, and a bounteous supper was 
served, At the close of the reception Revs. 
D. J. Macdonnell, McTavish and Septimus 
Jones made short congratulatory speeches, 
which were replied to by the host and 
bridegroom in a most beautifully worded 
and touching response. Among the guests 
were: Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Edgar, Mr. 
and Mrs. Kingstone, Dr. and Mrs, Mc. 
Farlane, Mr. and Mrs, Alexander, Mr. and 
Mrs. Mclean Howard, Miss and Mr. Allan 
Howard, Mr. and Mrs, D. J. Macdonnell, Mrs. 
Ross Robertson and Miss Holland, Mr. and 
Mrs, Wyld, Mr. and Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, 
Mrs, Jarvis, Mr, and Mrs, Beau Jarvis, Mrs. 
Robert Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs, Jarvis, Miss 
Wadsworth, Dr. and Mrs. Johnson, Professor 
and Mrs. Hirschfelder, Mr. and Mrs. Harry 
Alley, and many others. 

” 


Miss Edwards of Ottawa 
Irving Cameron, 


is visiting Mrs. 


* 


A pleasant evening was spent on Friday of 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


































































negative ably presented the question. 


tainment, 


“Mr. and Mrs. 


Fred W. Gibbs, 


London. 


ronto Board of Trade. 


turn to Toronto to reside permanently. 
. 


and Miss Edwards is announced. 


Mrs, Alex. 
gives a tea next Thursday. : 


trimmings. 


and Miss Warwick of Galt. 
present I noticed : 


Gooderham, and many others. 
. 


people. 


and Johnson, 


* 


Miss Van Etten. 
panist. 


badness forced upon him, 


open hilarity. 


necessary greeting, 


faces. 
many stylish people, 


faces of the leading ladies, 


siastic maidens, 


Mrs. 
friends at dinner on Thursday evening. 


* 


week's paper. 


of his gentleman friends were present. 


for Nassau, W. I., to spend the winter months, 
. 


has been dangervusly ill for some time, is now 
making progress toward convalescence, 
bright face has been missed from 
pleasant party. 


So far as the attendance goes, the success 
of the Marriage Dramas caused no one any 
uneasiness after last Thursday. A crowd 
thronged the box office and the seats for the 
opening night sold like hot cakes. If the 
Grenadiers and the Ktities do as well as the 
Queen’s Own, a rich harvest will be reaped. It 
is going to be a most delightful and interesting 
entertainment. 


A very pleasant evening was given by the 
Literary and Scientific Society of Trinity 
Medical School last night at their college on 
Spruce street. The programme included the 
names of Mrs, Garratt, Miss Glover, Miss 
Blair, Miss Wetherald, Miss Scoley and several 
gentlemen as well known and popular as the 
foregoing ladies. 


A banquet was tendered to Mr. W. T. Pater- 
son, Q.C., atthe Rossin House, on Thursday 
evening by his Forestric friends prior to his 
departure to take charge of the work of the I. 
O. F. in Great Britain. 7 


The French Club had a crowded soiree at the 
residence of Miss Ellis, 593 Sherbourne street, 
last Saturday evening. A paper by a Parisian 
professor, describing the salon painting, 
Awaited in Vain, was read by M, Quesnel. 


child and 
nurse, of Toronto, are at the Hotel Metropole, 
Mr. Gibbs, who has b2en residing for 
at the residence of Mr. Fred Foster, at which | the past few months in New York city, will 
return to Torunto in the course of a few weeks 
and will resume his grain business in the To- 
Mrs. Gibbs will remain 
abroad for several months, and will then re- 


The engagement of Mr. Douglas Cameron 


Robertson of Markham street 


A most enjoyable At Home was given by 

Mr. George Bruenech’s exhibit of pictures | Mra, Chester D, Massey at her residence, Eric 
last week attracted a great many people, and | Villa, Jarvis street, on Saturday from 4 to 7.30 
the dainty coloring and lovely work of this|p,.m. The house was beautifully decorated for 
clever artist were much admired. A large | the occasion, and music was furnished by an 
number of pictures were sold, which will add | orchestra. Mrs. Massey received her guests in 
interest and beauty to many a modish salon in | g pretty gown of old-ro3e bengaline with jewel 
She was assisted by Miss Massey, 
Mrs. W. E. H. Massey, Mrs. Harry Watson, 
Among those 
Mrs, Ed. and Miss Gurney, 
Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, Mr. and Mrs. Jones, 
Miss Jones, Miss Treble, Mrs, Clark, Dr. and 
footed dancing is such a treat to watch, was | w+, Aikins, Mrs. Skinner, Mrs. and Miss 
prevented from joining in the reel by illness, Wilkes, Dr. and Mrs, J. J. Withrow, Miss 
Withrow, Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Massey, Mrs. 
Shenston, Mra. Elmore Harris, Dr. and Mrs. 
J.B. Hall, Mre. and Miss Carrick, Mrs. Geo. 


A very lovely party was that given by Mr. H 
Irish, toa large number of his young friends, 
some of whom are not yet full-fledged society 
Among the scores of pretty facas I 
remarked : the Misses Dixon, Brown, R, Camp- 
ing’s amusement will include dancing, when bell, Philps, Lauda Gale, Mabel Eckhart, Maud 
the popular Government House Waltz, the Seales, Louie Wood, Mary Long, Taylor, 
Heward, Carrie Rowland, Dyas, Wylie, Smith, 
Phemie Smith, McKinnon, Haugh, Messrs, 
Thompson, Robertson, Grey, Bendelari, Ivey, 
Stovel, Dyas, Chandler, Bremner, Cox, Clark 


Mr. W. O. Forsyth gave a piano recital and 
lecture on piano playing in Hamilton, on 
studies but stories, and he not only paints contributed songs, and Miss Baker gave some | November 24, which was most highly com- 
mented on by the Hamilton papers and musi- 
cal people, his playing revealing a beautiful 
touch, delightful tone quality and superb finish. 
He also gave a recital in Moulton Ladies’ 
Arnold, Miller and Bryant were interpreted College on December 2, being assisted by Miss 
Smart, soprano, and his pupils, Miss Lailey and 
Miss Gurney was the accom- 


The Grand saw many fine audiences this 
week, who laughed till their sides ached at the 
unfortunate Joseph, who, being born good, had 
I really don’t think, 
even at the Private Secretary, that we ever so 
far forgot society decorum or indulged in such 
In fact, in one scene it was 
easily seen that the infection had extended to 
the stage,for when Reuben Fax made his 
entree, dressed to conquer some illusive ballet 
dancer, his vis a-vis wasso tickled that it wasa 
perceptible moment before he could speak the 
How we laughed, old and 
young, at hisdilemma. Among the audience 
I noticed: Mrs, Henry Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Brock, Hon. Frank and Mrs. Smith, Dr. 
and Mrs. McFarlane, Miss Bond, Mr. and Mrs. 
Rose, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Duggan, Dr. and 
Mrs. Cameron, Mr. Douglas Cameron, Miss 
Edwards, Mr. and Mrs, Pellatt, Mr. and the 
Misses Gunther and many other well known 
The Foresters last week also attracted 
who appreciated the 
refined and tuneful music and the very pretty 
I heard a good 
many compliments paid tothe handsome Robin 
Hood and the limber Little John vy the mat- 
inee audience, which comprised many enthu- 


Langmuir entertained a number of 


Mrs. Reid’s address should have been stated 
as 391 Wellesley street, instead of 39, as in last 


Mr. T. H. Eagen held one of his periodical 
musicales at his residence, 80 Grange avenue, 
on Monday evening last, at which about forty 


Mrs, Pearce of Beverley street left this'week 


I am very glad to hear that Mrs. Croil, who 


Her 
many a 




































































































cronemraweresseme PARTE KID. GLOVE, STORR 


Miss Fairy Atkinson of Chatham, who is 
visiting in Toronto, was an admired guest at 
Mrs. Mulock's dance. _ 


The bal poudre at Gore Vale, which took 
place last Tuesday evening, was a most lovely 
and select affair. The bright and piquant 
faces of the prettiest girls in Toronto were 
rendered -still more charming by the soft 
powdered puffs and braids with which the order 
of the night crowned them, Miss Bickford 
leoked most lovely and, asthe attendants at 
the Olde Englyshe Fayre will recollect, became 
her antique coiffure poudree to perfection, 

© 

The series of tableaux and pantomimes re- 
presenting the gradual evolution of the wed- 
ding ceremony from the earliest ages to the 
present day, and which is known by the title 
of Marriage Dramas, is the topic of interest in 
a large and fashionable circle this week. The 
Dramas will be presented on next Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday at the Grand Opera 
House for the benefit of that noble institution, 
the Homeopathic Hospital. The different 
tableaux have been given in charge to different 
ladies for direction and management under the 
supervision of Miss Allan, the proprietress of 
the affair, and her assistant, Mr, Louis Bresn. 

F > ¥ costumes. See our new Red Undressed Kid Gloves. 
The tableaux will be presented in the following - : 
order: 1. The capture, the chaperones of which Wn. Stitt & (o., {1 & 13 King St. Kast 
are Mrs. Bouchette Anderson and Mrs. Regi- 
nald Northcote. 2. The purchase, which will , 
be under the care of Mrs. Maurice Macfarlane. 
3. The Jewish Marriage, chaperoned by Mrs. 
R. B. Hamilton and Mrs. Charles Nelson. 4. 
The Roman wedding, in the care of Madame 
D'Auria and Mrs. Walter S. Lee. 5, The 
Indian rite, chaperoned by Mrs, J. B. Hall and 
Mrs. J. H. Walker. 6. The Russian wed- 
ding, under the direction of Mrs. (Dr.) Tyr- 
reiland Miss Amy Mason. 7. The Dutch wed- 
ding, Mrs. E. M. Chadwick and Mrs, Alexander 
Robertson. 8 The Japanese wedding, where 
the little Yum-Yum’s and Nanki Poo will be 
looked after by Mrs. Walker, and lastly, the 
elopement, which represents the Gretna Green 
wedding, and which is most appropriately in- 
dependent of chaperonage, being under the 
management of the Misses Shanly. The 
whole entertainment is under the distinguish- 
ed patronage of the Lieutenant-Governor and 
Mrs, Kirkpatrick, Lady Gzowski and Lady 
Macpherson. A very nice arrangement 
has been made whereby each evening’s per- 
formance will be directly encouraged by our 
gallant volunteer regiments in rotation, the 
Q. O. R. being present in full force on Thurs- 
day in uniform, the Grenadiers on Friday, and 
last, but by no means least, the bonnie Kilties 
will be out in their brave garb on Saturday. 
Atthe Saturday matinee the Upper Canada 
College boys will be the patrons, and a friendly 
rivalry will no doubt be the rule as to which 
night can secure the finest audience. It is for 
a meritorious object, and one which appeals to 
all alike, for many a poor sufferer will be the 
better for the new hospital. Toronto people 
are noted for their liberality and goodness of 
heart, and I hope to chronicle a fine harvest of 
shekels from the Marriage Dramas as 
& Christmas gift to the new _ hospital. 
The names of the performers, so far as is 
at present decided, are as_ follows: 
In the Marriage by Capture—Misses D. N. 
Dunstan, Helen C. Smith, Flossie M. Mills, 
Georgie A. Scott, Helen Pemberton, Messrs. 
Lee, Pemberton, Louis Bresn. In the Marriage 
by Purchase—Mrs. Jack King, Misses King, 
Lee, M. Lee, May Bastedo. Tiney Smith, Mac- 
farlane, Ellis, Ross, Katie Peters (on block), 
McKinnon, Maude Scales, Mathilde Chopitea, 
the Misses Berry, Messra. Chas. Lee, Rex 
Scovel, George Bastedo, Ernest Matthews, 
Tom Wilson, F. Macintosh, Albert Taylor, 
Cecil Brown, George Wheeler, George Tower. 
In the Ancient Jewish Ritual—Misses Trounce 
(bride), Darby, Kirtland, Robinson, Mrs. Alfred 





showing lovely new goods, and a the latest 
i ter Bvesiag yore, Tea and Dinner Gowns. Tailor- 
made Costumes. Orders completed on shortest notice. 
R. & G. Corsets, P. D. Coreets. 
GLOVES FOR FALL WEAR . 
4-bt. Derby, with the new large buttons. 4-bt. Chev- 
arette (roun * seams). 6-bt. length Bisnitz, white stitch. 








Not a Lamp here and there, 
but a whole store full of them— 


all styles. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Shade frames, any size or shape, 50c. each. 


Denison (attendants), Mies C. Brown (dancer), PETITE 

Mr. A. J. Stringer (groom), Messrs. F. H. BIJOU: 

Gray and S. H. Jones (vest men), Mr. Ernest LA BELLE 

Thompson (rabbi); Misses F. H. Darby, MARGUERITE 

Trouace, B. McDermid, Messrs, S. A. Marvin, ; . 
WATCHES 


F, M. Pellatt, H. P. Darby, W. J. Darby, J. E. 
Thompson, S. E. Cunningham, J. Pearson, B. 
Saurders, C, A. Ross, F. Bendelari, H. Irish, 
W. Stewart, Master C. Capon, H. Green, C. 
White, B. Murray, George Lamont, Fred La- 
mont, In the Roman ceremony—Misses Laura 
MacGillivray, Mary Anglin, Madelaine Falcon- 
bridge, Bertha Sargent, Lillian Roper, Mra. 
Anthony, the Misses Mathews, Miss Stocking, 
(dancers); Misses May Hughes, Stella Morton, 
Louie Chadwick, Nettie Williams (musicians) ; 
Mrs. Walker, Mrs. Heinrich, Miss Laura Stur- 
rock (bride), Mr. E. Mathews (groom), four torch 
boys. In the Indian wedding—Miss MamieSmith 
(Pocahontas), Mr. M. Lowndes (John Rolfe), 
Mr. Louis Bresn (Indian Chief), Mr. Towers 
(Colonial Governor), Mr. Charies C. Hall (raw 
hunt), Miss Olive Walker (dancer), Mra. J. H. 
Dixon, Misses G, Foster, McDermid, Lowndes, 
Langstaff, Alice Wallace, May Bostwick, Lam- 
port, Marjorie Morrison, Hazel Headley, Lily 
Fisher, Dr. Acland Oronhyatekha, Messrs. H. 
L. Watt, R, Stovel, Bull, W. C. Thompson, 
Macdougall, Arnold Ivey, Arty Bendelari, 
Percy Ivey, Alfred Terrill. In the Russian 
wedding—Miss May Walker (bride), Misses 
Burns, Canniff, McLean Howard, Lash, Mason, 
Beddoe, Messrs. Canniff, F. Wilson, J. Wil- 
son, Ketchum, Davies, Minty, Hay. Ia 
the Dutch wedding—Mr. George H. Dunstan 
(groom), Miss Smith (bride), Mr. George R. 
Sweeney (piper), Miss Dottie Lamont (dancer), 
Continued on Page Thirteen. 


LITTLE GEMS of watches, the very latest 
French novelties, SMALL AS A 1o CENT 
PIECE, large as may be desired, rare and beau- 
tiful ENAMELLED in FLORAL DESIGNS, SET 
WITH PEARLS, DIAMONDS, ETC., in the 
Marie Antonette style, elegant and inexpensive. 
Look in at the windows of 


The J. E. Ellis Co., Ltd. 


Manufacturing Jewelers 
Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 
The Largest Stock. 
The Newest Goods. 
The Lowest Prices. 


——$$ $e 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


And other West India Islands every ten days. 
QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seoretary Quebeo 8. 8., Co., Quebec. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Torente 


» HERBERT B, SIMPSON 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 


8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Frasmn. 


Best Makes of English Cutlery 
DESSERT, FISH, GAME 


KNIVES AnD FORKS 


In Sets and Cases 











RICE LEWIS & SON 


(lIMUTE D) 
King and Victoria Streets TORONTO 


ing. Swede Gloves a specialty Evening gloves te match 
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Out of Town. 





Hamilton. 


Hamilton’s elite turned out en masse at 
Rowanhurst on Thursday evening, when Mr. 
and Mrs, Lucas had the pleasure of introducing 
their eldest daughter, Miss Constance, to 
society. The house presented a beautiful ap- 
pearance, The large hall was prettily de- 


corated with large palms and off this opened 


the drawing-room and dancing-room, The 
former was very artistic, having festoons of 
cheese-cloth round the walls and bunches of 


maiden hair fern and autumn leaves dotted 
here and there, giving a finished effect. The 
veranda was also decorated with flags and 
portieres, and had electric lights with colored 
shades put in for the occasion, and this of 
course was a favorite retreat during the even- 
ing. Mrs. Lucas wore a Parisian gown of 
exquisite heliotrope brocade, with duchess 
lace and necklet of emeralds ‘and rubies, 

The beautiful young debutante wore a 
white satin with dotted mousseline de soie 
and corsage of cut pearl trimming and 
carried a huge bouquet of white roses with a 
beautiful necklet pendant of pearls. The 
gowns of the guests were extremely unique 
and handsome. One that excited much ad- 
miration was that wofn by Mrs. Frank Mac- 
kelcan, being of white striped moire and silver 
trimmings, It was the handsomest gown in 
the room. Mrs. Hendrie wore a beautiful and 
becoming gown of white and silver brocade and 
carried a bouquet of white hyacinths and 
violets ; Miss Hendrie wore an empire gown of 
pink and white muslin; Miss Tina Hendrie 
wore a handsome white silk gown with golden- 
brown velvet sleeves ; Miss Erie Turner’s gown 
of blue gauze and olive-green velvet was much 
admired ; Mrs. Beddoe of New York, a charm- 
ing visitor to Hamilton for the winter, was be- 
comingly gowned in white and pink brocade 
and large chiffon sleeves, with diamond stars 
in hair; Mrs, George Thomson wore white silk; 
Mrs. J. J. Stuart wore a handsome gown of 
black with white boa; Mrs. Bankier was at- 
tired in a becoming gown of black crepe with 
jet trimmings; Mrs, Henry McLaren wore a 
handsome lace gown of black and red ; Mrs, F. 
W. Gates wore a gown of black and silver; 
Mrs. J. M. Young looked well in primrose 
and black velvet; Mrs. Turnbull's costume of 
white silk with jet trimming was very becom- 
ing ; Miss Agnes Hobson looked well in yellow 
silk and white lace; Miss Jean Hobson, in 
pink silk and brown velvet, was much ad- 
mired ; Miss Leggat’s gown of eau de-nil with 
claret velvet fete ribbons was chic; Miss Nora 
Armstrong of Cobourg was one of the belles of 
the evening, in pale blue and white striped 
moire; Miss Lottridge wore a cream gown of 
corded silk with jeweled trimming; Miss 
Dunlop wore a gown of yellow and brown 
silk; Miss McInnes looked well in pink; 
Miss Gussie McInnes wore a gown of 
mauve and brown silk and velvet; Miss 
Lucy looked chic in white; Miss Gartshore, 
pale green velvet; Miss Sophie Ridley, 
white; Miss Bessie Bruce, white silk gown; 
Miss Barker, black lace; Miss Eva Watson 
looked sweet in eau de nil silk. Among the 
guests were: Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Young, Mr. 
and Mrs, Alexander Bruce, Mr. and Mrs, Bar- 
ker, Mr. and Mrs. J, J. Stuart, Mr. and Mrs. 
F. Mackelcan, Mr. and Mrs. Harold Lambe, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. Beddoe, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. 
Gates, Mr. and Mrs, McLaren, Mr. and Mrs, 
George C. Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Morris, 
Misses Legeat, Watson, McInnes, Hobson, 
Gunn, Ridley, Dunlop, Lottridge, Barker, 
Baker, Hamilton, Gartshore, Hendrie, Mills, 
Roe, Turner, M. and D, Turner, Bruce, Mrs. 
Wright, Mr, and Mrs. R. S, Steele, Mr. 
and Mrs, Bristol, Miss Ramsay, Mr. and Mrs. 
Logie, Messrs, Ramsay, Greening, Southam, 
Gartshore, Davidson, Pottinger, Park, McInnes, 
Brown, Gates, H. Gates, G. Gates, Harvey, 
Macpherson, Leggat, Fearman, Zealand; and 
Messrs. Wyatt, Cawthra, Beardmore, Mc- 
Carthy, Matthews (Toronto) were among the 
gentlemen present. 

Miss Lottridge gave a charming tea on Sat- 
urday in honor of her guest, Miss Armour of 
Cobourg. Among those present were : Misses 
Harvey, Roach, Leggat, Turner, Gartshore, 
Hendrie, Gillies, Fuller, Dunlop, Bell, Bull, 
Lucas, Watson, Grant, Sanford, Moore, Crerar, 
Turner and others. 

Miss Baker had the meeting of the walking 
party at her home on Saturday, and at five 
o'clock the following were present : Mesdames 
Mackelcan, Robertson, Morris and Thomson; 
Misses Mills, Faulkner, Barker, O'Reilly, De- 
war, Dunlop, Roe, Hobson, Bruce, McInnes 
and Curtis; Messrs. Dewar, Gates, Baldwin, 
Burns, Gillespie and Bruce. 

Mrs, T. H. Stinson is the guest of Mrs. Jar- 
vis, Toronto, 

An afternoon whist club has been started 
here by a number of ladies who prefer scientific 
amusement toafternoon teas and other func- 
tions, The club met at the residence of Mrs. 
Turnbull last Monday and had two hours’ good 
play. Among those present were: Mesdames 
Leggat, Young, W. T. Ramsay, Hendrie, Bur- 
ton, Gibson, Jones, Bankier and Morrison. 

Mr, Wyatt of Toronto was the guest of Mrs. 
Hugh C, Baker, Herkimer street, last Friday. 

Mr, Cawthra and Mr, Matthews of Toronto 
were the guests of Mrs. Hendrie, Holmstead, 
last week. 

Mr, Beardmore spent a few days in town, the 
guest of Mr. Moreton, Main street. 

Mr, Walters of the S. S. Brittanica spent 
Sunday in town, the guest of Mr, and Mrs. R. 
B, Skinner. 

Miss Barker gave a small tea on Monday 
afternoon in honor of Miss Armour of Cobourg. 
Those present were: Mrs. Harry Robertson, 

Misses Turner, Hobson, Baker, Mills, K. Mills, 
Hendrie, Lottridge, Grant, May, Mills, Dunlop, 
Ridley, Robinson, Martin. Some delightful 
instrumental music was given by Miss Ridley. 

Mr., Mrs. and Miss Lottridge left on Wednes- 
day for New York for a short visit. 

SyLvIA. 





Belleville. 


Mrs, Lyons Biggar’s popularity as a hostess 
was fully evinced by the large number of guests 
who responded to her invitation to a whist 
Party on Friday evening. Some ten tables 
Were utilized for whist, while those who were 
not experts in the intricacies of the game 
found ample opportunity for quiet conversa- 









































tion in the cosy corners and alcoves which 


here and there where least expected. The 
beautiful residence was handsomely decorated 
in pink and white, the refreshment buffet and 
tables looking particularly lovely under masses 
of pink and white chrysanthemums. Among 
those present were: Mrs. Bell, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. P.C, Phillips, Col, and Mrs, Lazier, Mr. and 
Mre, Hulme, Mr. and Mrs, Cosby, Mr. and Mrs. 
Hope, Mr. and Mrs, Lambton Sewell, Mrs. 
May, Mrs. and Miss Wilson, Mr. and Mrs, 
Northrop, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas S ewart, 
the Misses Lister, Mrs, Leach, Mr. and Mrs, 
McCuaig, the Misses Chandler, the Misses 
Kelso, Mr. and Miss Wells, Mr. Lawson, Mr. 
Parker Thomas, Mr, Denmark, and Mr. 
eee While all the costumes were very 
elegant, yet some were remarkably handsome, 
among which were Mrs. Biggar’s gown of 
** ashes of roses " satin with embroidered lisse 
berthe and sleeves and bouquet of violets, 
which greatly enhanced her pretty blonde 
beauty ; Mrs. Phillips’ empire gown of white 
silk with white and silver gauze ; Mr3. Cosby’s 
black lace, Mrs, Sewell’s striped gray silk with 
deep falls of black lace, Mrs. Hope's old-rose 
surah en traine with black net and jet trim- 
mings and pink chrysanthemums; Mrs. Wil- 
son’s black gown with body-.and sleeves of 
silver gauze and jet corselet; Miss Wilson's 
costume of pale blue surah and crepe with 
pink roses; Miss Kelso’s with Liberty gown 
with emerald-green velvet sleeves, and Mrs. 
McCuaig’s elegant gown of black velvet with 
pale blue stripes and jet trimmings. 

On Monday evening Miss Maude Hamilton 
gave adancing and euchre party at The Maples, 
in honor of Miss Barker of Huntley street, 
Toronto. The house was prettily decorated 
with flowers and palms, over which the 
myriads of pink candles threw a beautiful, soft 
light. Euchre was indulged in until eleven 
o'clock, when refreshments were very daintily 
served, after which the lovers of the terp- 


sichorean art enjoyed themselves until one a.m. 


Miss Hamilton, always a charming hostess, 
was very pretty in pale blue silk, while Miss 
Barker looked sweet and dainty in cream and 


gray crepe. Among those present were: 
Misses Carman, Corby, Walker, Bessie Stinson, 
Helen Kelso, Barker, Mabel Burdette, Hilda 
Frost, May Clarke, Maud Wilson, and Messrs, 
Laidlaw, Dupuis, Moore, Armstrong, Jellett, 
Stewart, Hulme, Thomas, Bowell, Ponton and 
Parker, 


Cards have been issued for a dance at Mrs. T. 


S. Carman’s on Monday evening. 


Miss Biggar returned home Saturday even- 


ing from a visit to Toronto and Woodstock. 


A junior euchre club has formed with the 


following ladies and gentlemen as members: 
Misses Frost, Kelso, Clark, Wilson, Burdette, 
Corby, Hamilton, Walker, Carman, Thomson, 
and Messrs. Hulme, Thomas, Bowell, Ponton, 
Parker, Moore, Stewart, Dupuis, Laidlaw, 
Armstrong, Jellett, and Mussen. The club 
will meet each Monday evening, and we wish 
the club every success in its social career. 


P. J. O Rourke, barrister, of Trenton, was in 


the city during the past week on legal business. 


Mr. J. D. Campbell of Trenton was the guest 


of Miss Tammadge of Hotel street on Tuesday 
last. BETSEY. 


Whitby 
Not for years has society in Whitby shown 


such life and variety of entertainment as it has 
this season. There has been a continued run 
of bright and lively house parties, a delectable 
hop incident to the Ebony minstrels’ visit here, 
and now the prospect is a pleasing one for balls 
about holiday time. 


The At Home on Thursday evening at the 


Ontario Ladies’ College was one of the most 
brilliant of a fine series of successes that 
have marked the social gatherings at this 
educational establishment of which we are so 
proud. There were several hundred guests 
who responded to the invitations. All the 
surrounding towns were well represented, and 
a large contingent of young mencame down 
from Toronto. The fair students, who now 
number over one hundred, made a lovely sight. 


How else could they in their fresh and budding 


beauty, prettily gowned? Some of the frocks 
were perfect dreams of maiden raiment. 


Delicious refreshments from Webb’s were 


served after the concert. The spacious hall 
and parlors, the chapel and library presented 
an entrancing scene of artistic decoration, 


while youth and beauty walked about or 


sweetly communed in quiet corners. The 


mystic hour of midnight brought the charming 
reception to a close. The programme, as follows, 
during its rendition was heartily applauded : 
1. Piano solo... Andante and Rondo Capriccioso 


Mendelesohn 
Mies Morrison 
GB, Mecddnhew nic. csc oss ccs SOF, oisceses .M. L. Dickenson 
Mies McPherson 
3. Vocal solo...... Flower Song (Fauet)........... Gounod 
Mise Rose 
4. Recitation........Mary Alice Smith.........J. W. Riley 
Mies Fisher 
5. Piano solo..... .Carnival in Vienna.......... Schumann 
Miss Decker 
6 Recitation......Lillie Servoases Ride............Torgee 
Mies Kent 
7. Vocal solo......Robert toi que jsime........ Meyerbeer 
Miss B. Smith 
8 Piano eolo...... pe Pere Thalberg 
Mies R-id 
. Recitation..The Babies of Rudder Grange..... .Stookton 


Miss Masson 


The dance of the season was given by Mrs. 
W. R. Howse, Friday evening, December 2, 
when the youth and beauty of Whitby and 
neighboring towns met together to enjoy the 
hospitality of their charming hostess. The 
music which was furnished by the Harpers 
was all that could be desired, and dancing was 
kept up until the wee sma’ hours, Among 
those present were noticed : Judge and Mrs. 
Dartnell, Mr. and Mrs. Beith, Mr. and Mre. 
Holland, Mr. and Mrs. Ross, Dr. and Mrs. 
Warren, Mr, and Mrs. Whitfield, Mr. and Mrs. 
Morphy, Dr. and Mrs, Hoig, Miss Masson of 
Oshawa, the Misses Wilson, Gross, Warren, 
Patterson, Dartnell, Holland, Taylor, Ormiston, 
Haines, McDonnell, Lily Grant and Lottridge 
of Hamilton, Messrs. Blair, Ross, Byers, 
Wilmot, Thompson, Burnham, Ritchie of Pick- 
ering, Christian, Hamilton, Donald, McGillivary 
of Uxbridge, M. Lottridge of Port Hope, Keyes, 
Bull of Hamilton, Grierson, Babbitt, Cassels of 
Oshawa and others. 

Mrs. Dartnell had a small dance on Tuesday 
evening, which was very enjoyable. 

















Mrs. Biggar’s thoughtfulness had curtained off 





READ the directions on the wrapper and follow them out; it’s a 


simple and easy way to wash, because you 
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Miss Lily Grant and Miss Lottridge of 

Hamilton are the guests of Mrs. W. R. Howse. 
: MEG, 
Brantford. 

Stratford's opera house was crowded to the YO U K WAS H B O | LE R 
doors on Monday evening, the occasion being ~~ 
the farewell concert given by Mr. G. H. Fair- 
clough before his departure for Germany. Mr. | Sy rprise Soap takes its place. 
Fairclough was ably assisted by Mra Frank |) ___—_—_—_——_—— 
Mackelcan, Mrs. R. J. Smith, Mrs. Wilmot Y . 
Hoye, Miss Rolls, Mr. George Fox, Mr. Chris, our clothes comes out sweet, clean and white. 
Rush, Dr, Hart and Mr. Jacques. Space forbids ‘ 
my giving the programme in full, but it is sufi-| The work is only one half the old way and you save a lot of time. 
cient to say that all the artists did remarkably 
well, A number of the ladies wore very pretty 
costumes, Among them I remarked that of 
Mrs, Joseph Stratford, who looked most gra- 
cious and handsome in cream silk and boa; 
Mrs, J. K. Osborne was attired in a beautiful 
costume of black lace; Miss Carnegie of Lon- 
don looked sweetly pretty in a charming cos- 
tume of dove-gray silk and white chrysanthe- | qm - 
mums ; Miss Shannon wore a pretty stylish 
gown of Nile green; Miss Leys of Sarnia wore THE . 
a long-trained gown of rich black silk; Miss oron O ‘ Ver a e O. 
Nanie Crompton, cream silk, elegantly fitted 
and very becoming ; Miss Reba Hossie was be- MANUFACTURERS OF 
comingly attired in pale blue delaine; Miss Yy ‘ oy ¢ 
Sibbitt wore a chic gown of fawn. y f spli U ily op 

Mrs. Osborne of Toronto is the guest of her ’) y v HY ‘&) v 
sister, Mrs. Joseph Stratford. Mrs, Osborne’s 
many friends are pleased to welcome her again AND 
in our city. 

Miss Carnegie, a handsome blonde of Lon- Y 4 ’ 4 / 4 
don, is the guest of Miss R. A. Hossie. | 4 of p il 4) Plat ‘ 

Miss Jo. Shannon has gone to Toronto, where w v V y 0 ‘’) V v tp v v 
she will be the guest of Miss Florence Wash- 
ington, McCaul street. . ie 

Miss Cochrane h ‘£2 Bai ' 
wae ccomaee” returned from a lengthy Artistic Designs, Suitable for 

The many friends of Mr. J, J. Ashworth are Presentation Purposes 
pleased to notice that he has entirely recovered 
from a severe attack of typhoid fever. Mr, aa 
Ashworth left for Toronto this week. ; 
Prof. Boyce, late organist of Grace church, FACTORIES AND SALESROOMS : 


has secured the position as organist in Zion e 

ca 570 King Street West 
Mr. George Henwood has gone to British Ing ree eS 

Columbia, where he has secured a lucrative 

position, SAILOR, TORONTO 





Berlin. 
Mr. F. Snyder, son of Mr, E. W. B. Snyder, 
M. P. P., of St. Jacobs, was married last week 
to Miss Steller of Waterloo. The wedding = 
presents were numerous and very handsome, 
and the happy bride and groom have the best 
wishes of the community. 

Mrs, E. P. Clement was At Home on Friday . > 
evening last to a large number of her friends, Electric Cars Pass 

Mrs. Boyd, daughter of Dr. Bowlby of Berlin, the Door. 
gave an entertainment of her elocution classes 
last Friday night. 

Miss Lena Boomer, for years organist of 
Trinity Methodist church choir, Berlin, has ac- 
cepted the position of organist in the Galt 
Methodist church. W. 


Goderich. 


Eloise A, Skimings, composer of the National | E. G. GOODERHA’" 
March, was the recipient on November 24 ofa Manager 
beautiful hand-painted drawing-room lamp 
and purse, presented her by the officers and 
crew of the Government Dredge No. 9 and Tug 
Delisle, as a testimony of their esteem for the 
popular composer. Messrs. McGillivray and 
Ferguson, engineers, made the presentation in 
the name of their brother officers and crew, 
hoping that Miss Skimings might live long to 
enjoy the light of their presentation, to which 
Miss Skimings, in returning her sincere thanks 
and appreciation of their gifts added, “I will 
surely now be a star.” 

The Government Dredge No. 9 and Tug 
Delisle are laid up, the officers and crew return- 
ing to their respective homes, 

Capt. W. Smith, of Tug Delisle, left for 
Ottawa, his home, on November 24, 

Mr. James Graham, artist tourist of Goderich, 
is the designer of the gigantic steamer for 
Atlantic passenger traffic, the design of which, 
and description, by himself, appear in the 
November number of the Scientific American, 
page 295. 
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A Sure Cure, 

A famous French doctor and professor of 
medicine contended that every disease was due 
to a process of inflammation. On dissecting 
one of his patients, not a trace of inflammation 
could be found. He explained the circum- 
stances to his pupils as follows: ‘‘Gentlemen, 
you see that our mode of treatment was thor- 
oughly effective. The patient is dead, but he 
died cured.” 


Christmas Presents! 


Our Stock of Fancy and Useful Articles Suitable tor presents is larger this year than usual and comprises 
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In Plush and Embcssed Leather 














CABINETS 


Music Cabinets GILT CHAIRS 


BRASS and ONYX TO 
TABLES 


FANCY MAHOGANY STOOLS 


EASELS, SCREENS 


ETC. ETC. 


Mahogany Fancy Tables 


A NICE LINE OF DOLLS’ FURNITURE FOR THE CHILDREN 


CHARLES ROGERS & SONS CO. 


LIMITED 


97 YONGER STREET 
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Under the 


A NOVEL 
By JOSEPH HATTON 


Author of ‘‘ Clytie,” “‘ By Order of the Czar,” “ 





COPYRIGHT, 1892, 


SYNOPSIS OF CHAPTSRS I, AND I. > 

The story opens in Newfoundland about the time of the 
Awerican War of Independence, at which period the island 
was under the despotism of whatever fishing captain 
could first anchor on the coast in the spring. That seaman 
became admiral for the season, and his authority over the 
few inhabitants of the island -was often made harsh and 
oppressive. Not even a cabin could be erected 
without his permission and all attempts to colonize the 
island were forbidden, it being a determined purpose to 
reserve the island sw a fishing ground. David Piymptor, 
the master of Heart’s Delight, a small fishing village, hae a 
daughter Hannab, beloved by Alan Keith,a young estim- 
able fisherman. She is also loved by a whining hypocrite 
named Bentz, but her father, when he speaks to him, 
threatens to bait the wolf traps with bis carcase if he 
speaks of it. Alan’s suit is more favorably received, and 
as he is proposing for her hand to her father she hereelf 
approaches. The interview has been witnessed by Bentz, 
who creeps stealthily away. 





CHAPTER III. 
AROUND A WINTER FIRE. 

All Heart’s Delight turned out to add a wing 
to the Great House for the home of Alan Keith 
and Haunah Plympton, who were married and 
as good as settled within a month of Alan’s 
ordeal of asking. 

Alan and the leading settlers went out in 
October on a sporting expedition which had 
been unusually successful, They came back 
laden with caribou, which gave the entire set- 
tlement skins for the winter and the Great 
House and its new wing a fresh set of decora- 
tive antlers. 

The past fishing season had been fairly profit- 
able, agd the settlement generally was in a 
flourishing condition. They had never had so 
lively an autumn, never so merry a winter. 

Most of the little settlement and even St. 
John’s found winter as a rule dull, monotonous, 
and often miserable. But Heart’s Delight had 
always managed to keep its winter bright and 
pleasant, thanks chiefly to the authority and 
good management of Master Plympton, who 
dealt out summary measures to evil-doers by 
general consent and authority of his neighbors, 
and by dint of his good nature helped to make 
Heart’s Delight desirable to all decent, well- 
behaved people. 

This winter of the newly married couple was 
beyond all winters that had passed away the 
most worthy of the name of the settlement. 
Nobody had any idea that life could be so 
happy as the Plymptons and the Keiths 
managed to make it. Good fires, plenty to eat, 
sleighing, shooting, homely entertainments, 
dances ; hardly a day or evening passed that 
did not count its special pleasure ; and Father 
Lavello, a young priest who had his little 
chapel in the valley over against the fish stakes, 
took a genial part in the recreations and 
amusements of the settlement. Everybody 
liked the young priest. He could play the 
fiddle, tell a good story, sing a good song ; and 
he was none the less a disciplinarian because 
he was a pleasant fellow and loved to see the 
people merry when they were not at prayers. 

Father Lavello was thechief medium of news 
at Heart's Delight; and what he got came 


mostly from his Superior at St. John’s, includ- | 
ing an occasional newspaper from London, one | 


now andthen from Paris, and stray gazettes 
from Boston in the United States. While he 
was not a rebel, he had told Plympton and 
Keith of some recent successes of the Ameri- 
can colony in their rebellion against King 
George. and he had expressed views about the 


rights of citizens and subjects which had set | 
both Alan and Plympton thinking more and | 
more as to the prospects of Heart's Delight | 


and the future of Newfoundland. Keith was 


a loyal subject, and yet he agreed with Father | 


Lavello that in Great Britain’s claim of the 
right of search for deserters on 
ships, the new government at 


had been much provoked. Plympton was an 


old mariner, had sailed and fought under the | 


British flag, and honored the imperial banner ; 
but he admitted there was much to be said for 
the Americans. He gave both Keith and the 
priest many instances of the brutal tyranny 
that had been permitted in Newfoundland by 
royal authority under the Great Seal. He ex- 
plained that hitherto Heart's Delight had been 
somewhat favored, perhaps through his own 
exceptional influence, but the story of New- 
foundland, with this exception, had been one 


of unparalleled cruelty on the part of the Fish- | 


ing Admiralty. 

** And who knows,” he said, “ that our turn 
may not Not for thirty years, until 
last season, have we had a shed pulled down 


come ¢ 


in Heart’s Delight ; while St. John's has seen 
houses dragged to the earth, their owners | 
reviled, their women insulted. Imagine set 

tlers tried for the offence of building ; tried on 
the deck of some ship that had for its mastera 
vulgar, ignorant, overbearing plebeian, dis- | 


pensing what he called justice as Admiral of 
the Fleet !” 

‘** Is that so?” said the Father, crossing him- 
self. 


* Why, my dear Father,do you not know | 
that the bits of sheds Patrick Burke put up to | 


cover his potatoes were removed last season 
by order of Admiral Ristack—admiral 
sooth !—and the timber burnt?” 


** Yes, of course I heard of it, Mr. Plympton; | 


and the incident pained me very much.” 

‘* It would have pained you more if you had 
witnessed the treatment I received on the 
*‘ Anne, of Dartmouth,’ when I went on board 
to plead for the poor fellow,” said Plympton, 
with an impatient ge-ture. 

“Truly, truly,” said the priest, “I did not 
dare to interfere, knowing how much more 
favor the church receives at Heart's Delight 
than anywhere else in the island ; discretion is 
sometimes almost avirtue. Don’t you think so, 
Alan Keith?” 

** Eh, man, but it’s sometimes hard to be dis- 
creet. There’s yonder Lester Bentz; saving 
your honor's presence, I'd like to get my fingers 
into his neckcloth, for they tell me he was the 
man that pointed out to the admiral that the 
wee shed had got a chimney; and it was the 

chimney that was the offence.” 





American | 
Washington | 


for- 
| mariners say that is the most lovely city in the | 


are; as for marble palaces, they are dreams, 


Great Seal 


John Needham's Double,” “ Cruel London,” Etc. 


BY THB AUTHOP, - 


“Itis a wonderful thing,’ said Father Lavello, 
“that spite of the harsh regulations of the 
Home Government, men and women continue 
to come to Newfoundland ; men with women— 
even women alone. What is the matter with 

he old country that emigration on such con- 
ditions is acceptable?” 

**I conceive it to be just the wanderin’ habits 
o’ the poor folk,” said Alan, ‘‘and the idea of 
change. I’ve often thought mysel’—again sav- 
ing your reverence’s presence—that after all 
the punishment of the Wandering Jew was 
nae so bad if he could only have gotten his 
food regular and comfortable.” 

“That is a nice sentiment to settle down 
with,” said Hannah, looking up from her sew- 


nuptial sentiment, Hannah, for I dinna hold 
with it now; be sure; it’s your father who 
wants to leave Heart’s Delight, not me.” 

“I believe you, Alan ; but if father does talk 
of the old country, after all it’s only to give us 
what he calls security ; and an old man na- 
turally,in his declining years, thinks of his 
own land.” 

“ That’s where I dinna agree with the dear 
guid man,” Keith answered. ‘‘ Dartmouth is 
nae his countrie ; he was born at St. John’s, 
where his mither and father are buried, and 
surely that makes Newfoundland his countrie.” 

* That is true,” said Plympton, ‘* but once, 
when I was a man, Alan, I went to Plymouth 
with one of the Fishing Admirals and made a 
stay in Devon, and it’s a fine country, I’m tell- 
ing you, Alan; a sweet land of stream and 
valley.” 

“Weel, and Perth is na sae bad, I’m think 
ing; but what's the matter with Newfound- 
land? We'll get rid of the fishing; admirals 
one o’ these. days;and if we don't, why we'll 
gae to an unfrequented part outside their 
boundaries, and make a paradise there; we 
can do it, can’t we, Hannah?” 

‘Eh, Alan, you are so romantic, you ought 
to have lived inthe days of the knights and 
such,” Hannah replied, with a smile of admir- 
ation. 

They were an interesting family gathering, 
sitting by the fire which sent a glow over walls 
and ceiling. It was a great wood fire that 
crackled and spluttered until it settled down 
into a silent heat, and then the old salt, Pat 
Doolan, brought fresh logs and put them on. 
The new fuel was heralded as it were by 
swarms of golden bees, that went sailing 


| 
ing. 
‘It’s just what they might call s post- 


up the chimney and out into the star- 
light night. Father Lavello was smok- 
ing a long pipe, and sitting in a 


high-backed tall chair. Master Plympton was 
ensconced in the window-seat, where, drawing 
aside the curtain, he could see the broad ocean 
right across a wilderness of snow that had 





his seat by the window and shaking the priest 


in Florence ; but I have no desire to leave you, 
my friends, no wish to give up the work the 
church and God have given me here in Heart’s 
Delight. I cannot say more than that to give 
you a key to my feelings for this province, that 
is outside the great world of refined and 
civilized life, where luxury is common and 
carpets of velvet are laid for one’s feet.” 
**Father Lavello,” said Plympton, leaving 


by the hand, ‘‘ we owe youa debt we can never 
pay in your capacity as an ordinary man, as a 
friend and adviser ; as a priest with authority, 
I have never known a minister of God sa 
gentle, so kindly and so merciful of your 
opinion, so tender in your discipline. I pray 
God you may remain with us.” 

** Amen,” said Alan, 

‘*I thank you, dear friends,” said the priest. 





‘ CHAPTER IV. 

“TO YOUR TENTS, O ISRAEL,” 

When the summer came again, and the world 
of Newfoundland was bright with fresh foliage, 
and the shores of Heart’s Delight busy with 
harvesters of the sea. Ristack in his well- 
found ship, the Anne of Dartmouth, sailed in 
proudly, first of all the season’s ships, Thus 
he was once more Admiral for the time being. 
Ruddock, advanced tobe master of the Pioneer, 
was the second to cast anchor, and was there- 
fore vice-Admiral. They began their ugly 
work with malicious promp itude. 

Hannah Keith was nursing her first-born, an 
infantin arms. She was not in robust health. 
The medical science of the little colony was 
not of the highest, and Mrs, Keith had under- 
gone a severe time, but was mending with the 
return of genial weather. The boy had been 
christened David, after his grandfather, and 
promised to be strong and hearty. 

Keith, the proud and loving husband and 
father, was getting his boat ready for work, 
and Plympton was standing on the shore 
watching the arrivals of the ships, and gather- 
ing bits of news of the lands beyond the sea, 
when Admiral Ristack accosted the popular 
settler. 

‘* Master Plympton,” said Ristack, ‘* I greet 
you.” 

“Good day, Master Ristack,” said Plympton, 
** and welcome once more to Heart’s Delight.” 

There was not much of the ring of sincerity 
in Plympton’s voice. He did not like Ristack ; 
but he was courteous to all, and respected 
authority. 

Ristack (a short, stodgy, ill-favored man, 
with small eyes set as close together as a 
stumpy, thick nose would permit), tugging up 
his great boots and giving his belt an extra 
eyelet, faced Plympton somewhat aggressively, 
remarking: ‘‘I don’t know that you have much 
cause to welcome me this trip; I bring orders 
you will not like, but I am in duty bound to 
fulfil them.” 

‘* And what may they be, Master Ristack?” 
asked Plympton. 

** Admiral Ristack, if it so please you, Master 

Piympton,” said Ristack, fastening the button 


of his belt. 
“So be it!” Plympton replied. ‘‘ Admiral 


Ristack, since we stand on ceremony.” 
‘* You have not been used to stand on cere- 
mony, Master Plympton, but the Government 





**In the king s name arrest me that traitor.” 


taken the place of the sands on the shore. 
They had not closed the shutters. It was 
Plympton’s house where they had all supped, 
and he liked the view at all times from the 
big front window that overlooked the bay. 
Hannah was sewing by the table in the light 
ofa small oil lamp, and Alan was sprawling 
almost at her feet upon a rug of wolf skins 
and looking into the fire. As he talked he 
| drew long breaths at his pipe. Lavello had 
| been talking of the probability of his having to 
leave Heart's Delight, at least fora time. Alan 
expressed his deep regret even at the sugges 
tion of such a possibility; for he liked the 
young priest, and they had often discussed to- 
gether the destiny of the colony and the 
quarrel of the old country with America. 

‘*And where should you be likely to go to, 
Father Lavello/” asked Hannah, looking up 
from her patchwork. 

‘*To Italy,” said the priest ; ‘‘ I was born in 
Italy, you know, and I conclude there is a plan 

|to do me a kindness by giving me duty in 
| Venice.” 


“In Venice?” said Hannah. ‘I have heard 
| whole world—built in the sea, and all palaces 
of marble, It's too much to be believed.” 

| ‘*Ah, my dear,” said Plympton, turning from 
| the snow and the moon that was resting upon 
it and making a long track of rippling white 
than Heart's Delight and St, John’s; you don’t 
understand what fine brick and stone houses 


| 
| 
} 
} 
| 





my love, to one who has never seen them,” 

** Have you never sailed to Venice, Alan?” 
she asked. 

“No,” said Alan, ‘I have mostly bet aboot 
these stormy waters, I know more about ice- 
bergs; they mek white palaces sometimes on a 
mariner’s course like fairy pictures, and just as 
deevilish if ye had to trust to the impisk lights 
and strange forms they gie themsels,” 

“I love Venice,” said the priest thoughtfully, 
as he refilled his pipe, ‘‘and my mother lives | 





far out to sea, ‘you have known nothing better | 


have a mind toenforce both ceremony and law 
at last ; and from this time forth every build- 
ing within six miles from the shore is either to 
be razed to the ground or taken over for the 
fisheries,” 

** Indeed,” said Plympton, looking at the ad- 
miral and then turning to where his son-in-law 
was busy with his nets and his boats, ‘‘such 
visitation upon Heart's Delight would be in 
contravention of rights that have been ratified 
both by kings and envoys; and Sir David 
Kirke had double endowment of this particular 
settlement, and he and his heirs forever. Fur- 
thermore——" 

**Sir David Kirke be ——, sir!” exclaimed 
Ristack ; ‘and a murrain on your further- 
mores! I summon you to remove yonder build- 
ing which you have the boldness to call the 
Great House, and I give you twenty-four hours 
to put away such of your effects as you may 
desire to preserve ; I have need of some of the 

; other huts for the fisheries, but I can dispense 
with the Great House and so can His Majesty ; 
it will make a good fish-house and flake ; but 
that will be considered by myself and the other 

| admirals ” 

Piympton, somewhat dazed, passed his hand 
over his forehead and shook himself as if from 


a dream. 


“IT expected it would stagger you somewhat, 
Master Plympton,” said the admiral, * but you 
have had a long innings at Heart's Delight, 
You've sported itas a king might, and you 
have laid by for stormy weather ; I’ve heard of 
your remittances to the Bank of England, and 
I take occasion to congratulate you on your 
deposits over in London; you may need them 
now,” 

**Do you mean to tell me, Master Ristack, 
that—” 

“Admiral Ristack, if it please you,” inter- 
rupted the ruffian. 

‘** Admiral Ristack—by the lord you do well 
toremind me how a great title can be borne 
by——” 

**An honest man,” said Ristack, in a loud, 
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poisterous manner, ‘and one who owns his 
lands by rightful title, and builds his house 
not on the sands, where storm and tempest 
may wash it away, but on the rock, sir. And 
mark me, Master Plympton, it does not behoove 
aman in your position to flout the admiral of 
the Fishing Fieet, who represents authority 
that is stamped with the great seal of the 
realm, sir; and I'd have you to understand 
that!” 

Alan Keith, seeing that the twomen were 
engaged in an angry altercation, left his boat 
and came up to them ; as did also Vice-Admiral 
Ruddock, accompanied by several sailors and 
fishermen from the fleet. 

‘** Allow me, Master Plympton,” said Ristack, 
‘*to introduce to your notice my colleague, 
Vice-Admiral Ruddock, of the Pioneer ; he will 
bear me out in what I have said.” 

Plympton bowed his head slightly to Rud- 
dock, a wiry fellow with lantern jawa and a 
strong vulpine mouth, firm and cruel. He wore 
something between an officer’s uniform and a 


fisherman’s jacket, with boots of an exaggera- | 


tive pattern, and round his neck a heavy gilt 
chain, There was a touch of the mountebank 
in Ruddock's get-up; it was quite in keeping 
with the grotesque idea of the home authorities 
in giving sucb men the title of admiral, and it 
was fitting that they should suggest the pirate 
in their style of manner, seeing that they 
wielded powers little inferior to those which 
P:rates exercised by forceof numbers, audacity 
and unscrupulous followers. 

‘‘ What's gane wrang?” asked Alan Keith, 
standing forth, tall, strong, broad in build and 
manner, and dominating the little crowd with 
his masterful personality. 

“This master of the Anne of Dartmouth,” 
said Plympton. 

“Who is admiral of the fleet,” interrupted 
Ristack. 

‘The first arrival; therefore admiral of the 
fleet,” said Plympton. 

‘** And therefore the King’s representative, for 
the time being,” said Ristack. 

‘* And with new powers, d’ye mind, from Lon- 
don,” added Vice Admiral Ruddock. 

“To the deil wi’ your palaver and fine 

| phrases!” said Keith. ‘What's the busi- 
ness?” 

“ It’s just this, my man,” said Ristack, assum- 
ing his most pompous manner, “ that Heart’s 
Delight has got to obey the law, that makes it 
und St. John’s and the rest, what it was always 
intended, a training ground for His Majesty's 
fleet, and a fishing station for His Majesty's 
fishing admirals ; since you ask, why that’s the 
business.” 


‘** Well, and in what have we broken the law | 


here at Heart’s Delight?” asked Keith. ‘‘Have 
we not been loyal to His Majesty, and honest, 
and kept the peace, nae listened to sedition 
and paid our way?” 

“Oh, you’re a mighty fine company,’ said 
Ristack scornfully, “all kiads of ye, Scotch and 
Irish and French too, I make no doubt ; and ye 
have built yerselves fine houses and made yer- 
selves gardens, and flown in the face of the 
laws and the condition of the fisheries; but 
you've got to bend to the King’s Majesty and 
the admirals——” 

“And the long and short of it is,” said Rud- 
dock, coming to the aid of his chief, “that 
Heart’s Delight has got to be moved ; that is, 
such of it as is illegal.” 

“There's only one man in the place who has 
had the grace to obey the law,” said Ristack, 
his eyes falling on the figure of Lester Bentz, 
‘‘and I’m glad to see him here.” 

There was a murmur of dissent from the lit- 
tle crowd of men of Heart’s Delight, who were 
now attracted to the scene. 

“And what's it amount to?” asked Keith, 
“the matter ye hae got to say to Master Piymp- 
ton?” 

“It is not to Master Piympton alone,” Ris- 
tack replied, “‘but to others ; indeed, to all of 
you who have built and made gardens within 
the limits of the fisheries; if you insist on 
staying in the country after the fishing’s over, 
contrary to the rules and conditions of the re- 
gulations which come from the Star Chamber 
downwards until now, why ye must go inland 
—six miles at the shortest.” 

**Go inland !” exclaimed Keith. 

‘*T said inland ; and that is only a general 
permission and it does not mean that it gives 
you any rights of planting, but only rights to 
herd witla the moose, the fox, and such like ; 
but with no more rights than tne fox has, and 
the wolf, and the moose. Your houses by the 
shore must come down ; that's the business, 
Alan Keith, I was talking over with Master | 
Plympton when ye came up;” 


The Great House, and the wee bit hut we hae 
added to it last autumn ?” 

‘* Every log of em,” said Ristack, ‘ and with- 
in the next twenty-four hours the work must 
begin. I give you that time to get out your 
belongings ; and that done, the rest can go on 
as quickly asjhands can wipe out the offences 
to the King’s Majesty.” 

Ristack brought in the name of the king as 
often as he could to shield his own conduct, 
Kings and governments ‘when they delegate 
power to their instruments and officers would 
do well to remember that if the Great Seal 
covers a despotic action they alone are held up 
asthe instigators and authors of the wrong 
that is being done; while, on the other hand, 
their good deeds are often claimed by the 
officials or others who are the mere agents who 
carry them out. 

‘** Andjmoreover,” said Ruddock, ‘‘ you have 
defied the Government, inasmuch as ye have 
permitted Roman Catholic priests to setile 
among you and perform the obnoxious rites of 
| mass. Did ye not know that at a court held at 
| Harbor Main, September the twenty-fifth 
| seventeen hundred and tfty-five, an order 
| was given to the magistrates commanding, 
that a certain individual who had permitted 
that thing to [be done in ene of his fish rooms, 
he being present himself contrary to law and 
against our Sovereign Lord the King, was 
fined in the sum of fifty pounds, the fish rooms 
demolished and the owner thereof compelled 
to quit the harbor of St. John’s?” 

‘“*T have heard of outrages done by what ye 
call the magistrates commanding,” replied 
Keith; ‘the particular one ye name is news to 

me. But let me tell ye, Master Ristack, that 
we stand on ourown ground at Heart's le- 
light ; and I think my neebors will agree wi’ 
me that His Majesty has jest enough om his 
hands in anither colony without vexing the 
honest settlers of this.” 

‘* Oh, that’s your answer, is it?” said Ristack. 

“* Master Plympton, it will be well for you to 
restrain your friend,” remarked Ruddock. 

Keith turned upon Ruddock with a scowl, 
and by this time nearly all the people of Heart's 
Delight were on the beach. Several boats from 
the fishing fleet were landing men. The scene 
became animated. It was a glorious June day: 
the sea perfectly calm, a pleasant breeze blow- 
ing over the land. 

*‘ Keith,” said Plympton, ‘‘ we will see the 
admiral’s authority.” 

‘Here it is,’ said the admiral, producing 4 
formidable-looking parchment with a great 
seal dangling from it on a broad ribbon ; “ per- 
haps the vice-admiral will read it?” 

“I would prefer to read it myself,” said 
Plympton. 

** Nay, then read it yourself, and much good 
may the exercise do you,” said Ristack, hand- 
ing Master Plympton the parchment. 

The people talked among themselves while 
Plympton was glancing over the document ; its 
purport was already known and was repeated 
from one to another. Lester Bentz kept close 
to Ruddock. Many of the settlers were talk- 
ing loudly and gesticulating. Some of them 
were already in altercation with the fishermen 
of The Pioneer and the Anne of Dartmouth. 
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“Friends and neighbors,” said Plympton. 
His well known voice was sufficient to beget 
immediate silence. He had let fall his soft 
Gromwellian hat, and standing there bare- 
headed, his white locks falling about his fine 
forehead, he looked the character of father of 
the settlement; still, however, so physically 
strong and lithe that he might have given 
many @younger man a tussleina wrestling 
match or a bout at single stick. ‘‘ Friends and 
neighbors,” he said, “ this document under the 
Great Seal of England—how obtained it is not 
for me to say, for who knows what interests 
and influences are brought to bear upon our 
rights and privileges in London—” 

‘Master Plympton, I must request—— ” be- 
gan the admiral, interrupting the speaker. 

“ Sir,do not interrupt me,” said Plympton 
impatiently. 

‘* By God, if he does I'll choke him were he 
fifty times an admiral!” exclaimed Keith, no 
longer able to control himself in face of the 
h ughty airs of Ruddock more particularly, 

In a moment twenty sailors of the fleet 
rushed to the support of the admiral, and 
double the number of the men of Heart's De- 
light were simultaneously by the side of Alan 
Keith, 

* Nay, Alan, give me leave,” said Plympten, 
“and you, my friend, be patient until I tell 
you the commands of His Majesty to these "— 
with a somewhat contemptuous gesture—“ his 
servants and representatives.” 

‘Stand by,” said the admiral, addressing 
his men, ** stand by and obsy orders, stand by 
aud wait for the word of command,” 

‘* We are charged with having built and cul- 
tivated contrary to the law; we are command- 
ed to remove such buildings and to cease such 
cultivation ; and this gentleman, who by virtue 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent In. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Oorrespondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


KooraLs—Tinted writing paper is fashionable, but plain 
-white paper, of good quality, is always correct. Suckling 
wiil give you information about Roeder. 

A. B. C.—1. Writing too unformed for correct study. A 
very hopefal and amiable nature, conscientious and reli- 
able. 2. Particulars needed in order that a sensible an- 
ewer may be given. 

Brupe® Minn.—The only ,vssible reason is that I did not 
getg@t. That frequently happened about the time you 
mentioned. Things are since readjusted. Did you want 
adelineation? Ifs0, say so. I'll keep your letter. 

Zo-ko.—Youzare merry and hopefal, fond of company, 
good-tempered, ambitious, impulsive, indiscreet in speech, 
but honest in heart, a little too fond of number one, and 
sure to make lots of friende. I don’t find you very care- 
less, but a trifle inconstant and fonder of novelty than is 
conducive to contentment. 


Zoua Loviss —A good deal fof progress, independence, 
imagination and assertion are shown in this study. The 
writer is fond of her own way; very capable, though 
not markedly original; rather generous, discreet, slightly 
quick in temper, and impatient at times, with marked am- 
bition, some tact, and decidedly a cultured and refined 
taste. A very strong study. 

Yankes.—Your study is not what my rules call for, but 
I will give you a partial delineation, which will not do you 
justice, I am sure. You are fond of amusement, sociable, 
humorous and hopeful, with good taste and excellent dis- 
cretion. Energy and ambition ought to make you suc- 
cessful. You have highly idealistic tendencies, and would 











































of his first arrival in our harbor, is styled Ad- 
miral of the Fleet, is the magistrate who has 
authority to see thase orders carried out. Nay, 
be patient a moment! 


household goods, prior to the destruction of 
our dwellings.” 

(here was a pause of a few moments, as if 
the people were mastering the full purport of 
the tyrannical decree ; and then there was a 
groan and shout of anger as the result of their 
realization of the altercation between Master 
Plympton and the fishing admirals, 

‘‘Men,” exclaimed Alan Keith, striding 
among his neighbors, ‘‘to your homes! Every- 
one of you to your homes! Ask God to help 
ye, and if He doesna, then we mun help our- 
sels! Eh, my fine Admiral o’ the Fleet, d’ye 
think we're dumb animals that we’re going to 
stand this thing?” 

“To your boats!” said the admiral, catching 
the spirit and action of Keith, 

** Ay, such on ye as hae hearts for such ser- 
vice as these creatures gie ye; but if ye are 
man, tell your nigger drivers that ye will nae 
stand by and see a wrang done that would 
mek a pirate blush!” 

For a moment the sailors seemed to waver. 

**Rebellion!"” shouted Ristack. ‘‘ Mutiny! 
Arrest this Alan Keith!” 

Keith drew his knife and waited. No one 
stirred. Ruddcck ventured aremark. Noone 
heard it, 

“Gentlemen,” said Plympton, addressing 
Ristack and Ruddock, ‘‘ don't be rash ; you have 
given us twenty-four hours; withdraw your 
men and leave us to obey your warrant.” 

Plympton was the only calm man on either 
side, 

‘*T name Alan Keith as a rebel,” said Ristack, 
irritated rather than soothed by Plympton’s 
judicial manner, 

“And I uame ye as aliar!” said Alan, his 
face paling with anger, ‘‘and by the honor of 
Scotland, if ye don’t tak yer pirate face away 
I'll mek it uglier than it is!” 

‘*Rebel, [denounce ye!” shouted Ristack ; 
“‘men, I command ye in the King’s name arrest 
me that traitor!” 

** Ay, come on!” cried Keith, acompact knot 
of strong, firm men by his side. 

Plympton once more intervened, standing be- 
tween the contending factions, ‘‘Men of 
Heart’s Delight,” he said, ‘friends, neighbors, 
brothers, withdraw to your homes, I appeal to 
you in the interests of your wives and children, 
Alan Keith, son and comrade, I claim this once 
to command you.” 

The settlers, Alan at their head, walked away 
without another word, but with sullenness and 
anger. 

** Very well,” said Ristack, moved by asudden 
inspiration of villainy, ‘‘I accept your media- 
tion thus far, Master Plympton ; you and your 
rebel neighbor shall have the twenty-four 
hours grace I've given my wordfor. Ruddock, 


pase the word for the men to get back to their 
ships. 

Ruddock obeyed. The men returned to the 
boats. Ristack, turning his back on Plympton, 
followed them, muttering as he went, “But 
Ill have Master Alan Keith on board before the 
night's over—and in irons—by——, I swearit!” 


(To be Continued.) 


And he is good enough | 
to give us twenty-four hours to remove our , ‘xperience and culture, also defective in originality and 








erjoy new and daring schemes. I should like tu see bet- 
ter sequence of ideas, and less desire for quick resulte. 
You are bright enough, anyway. Your affection is warm 
and temper excellent. 


Xacey.—This study shows rather a bright mind, lacking 


decision. I think the writer would be better pleased with 
a delineation if the hand were more formed. At present, 
whether from youth or lack of opportunity to practice, the 
lines are very crude. The reason why I am not sure which 
is the cause, is that there are hints of excellence which are 
almost beyond a very young writer, unless of very great 
promise indeed. 

MARYLEBONR Lane.—1. You can enclose the study, with 
a coupon, and stamped and addressed envelope, and I will 
return it when it has been delineated. 2. Your writing 
shows force and candor, vivacity, care for details, very 
frank and outspoken opinions which you cling to rather 
firmly, an original method, very strong affections, ambi- 
tion and a nature capable of large effort and much endur- 
ance. I should be very loth to trust you with a secret 
mission, and very glad to trust you with a thousand pounds. 
Do you read that correctly? 


Otivsn —You have perseverance and good judgment, 
vivacity, decision and adaptability, and these are all quali- 
ties whi: h make for success in the profession you desire to 
adopt. A trifis more patience would not hurt you. Ag to 
your other questions, I must repeat, after long disuse, ths 
atsertion that I am not a fortune-teller. I neither know 
whether you will ever get married, nor whether you'll marry 
young, nor even what kind of a wife you will make, though 
on the last point I have good hopes of you. Don’t bother 
about the matter just yet a while, my dear. 


Narcissus —I hope you saw your study last week. In 
some unexplained way, your letters became transposed and 
I tackled the second one last week. I think the first, which 
I have just opened, fully justifies the delineation I gave 
you. Thanks for the interesting sketches. I dare not select 
one as your likeness, but shall try and imagine you as 
beautiful as possible, under the circumstances. You ask 
what ouriosity is? It ie just imagination misapplied, and 
enterprise degraded, and is one cf the most subtle weak- 
nesses of this wicked world. Brute and human share it 
alike, as you have remarked, and it is nearly always disas- 
trous io resulte. 


O. P. H.—Bunivns‘are caused generally by too short and 
too narrow shces. The big toe is pressed in at the point 
and forced out at the joint, where the consequent nipping 
of the shoe is extremely painful. Loose shoes of proper 
length are therefore necessary, and you can get relief from 
wearing a bunion plaster, which isa ring of felt, and is 
gummed on one side to adhere around the tender spot. I 
hope after a while, with ease and protection, your foot will 
be quite well. 2. Your writing shows a pleasant temper, 
sympathy and some love of beauty, deliberate action, 
kindnees and a very nice sense of right. It lacks decision, 
snap and enterprise, but perhaps Iam not wrong in attri 
buting its lack to the youth of the writer. 


N. V. H.—Your writing shows nervous energy, extreme 
thoughtfulness, some strength of will and decided con- 
tinuity of purpose, sense of humor, inquisitiveness and 
rather a carelessness of detail. Affection is strong, and 
self-coneciousness in like degree. 2. Your enclosure is 
rather fond cf pretty things, very quick in sympathy, has 
intuitive perception, is good-tempered, somewhat ambitious 
but apt to fail from lack of endurance and daring. The 
lines of decision are weak, and though judgmentis very 
correct, originality ia not shown. It looks to me as if you 
were the better soldier of the two, but the study you en- 
closed is not the sort of thing which gives the best de- 
lineation. 

Lean —1. Your study was not received in time for the 
date you mention. It was not necessary to send the en- 
closure as you did, only the correspondence coupon is 
required. In consideration cf said enclosure, I am taking 
your etudy before te turn, as I am now doing August 
studies. 2 Your writing shows extreme decision with 
excellent will power, but nevertheless you are easily in- 
fluencd by those you esteem. You are liable to be wounded 
through your «ff sotions, to despond under adverse clroum- 
stances ; plenty cf energy, imagination, and a little selfich- 






















eae or 
MORSES MOTTLED, 
THATS WHY | FIND So MUCH 
LIESURE TIME” 








nese, or perhaps, I should say, self-conaciousness, are shown. 
I think you are not petty enough to be very selfish. You 
are decidedly original and while capricious in some matters 
very true and re iable in matter of trust some ; ability and 
wieh for success accompany a very vital and bree zy study. 


Crissy ENDEAVOR —You dear little thin ! Of course I 
will give you a character, and it is bound to be nice. You 
are determined, self-assertive, full of fan and somewhat 
imaginative, vers-good tempered when you get your 
own way (which is about all the time), rather impulsive, 
very fond of society and a little wee bit vain, but with very 
good excuse, lacking discipline (fancy disciplining a 
butterfly) and rather apt to let details take care of them- 
selves (like Bopeep’s muttons) See how you have de- 
moralized me, you wee woman. My love to you! 2. 
Height 5 feet 54, weight 118 pounds. 3. Please write 
again and eend me the flowers. I should love to get them. 
4. O, Crissy ! I never trip to church, and chatter like a 
magpie, you awful child. I walk sedately, all alone, the 
very model of propriety ! And, once more, I never think 
about the correspondence column once I get the week's 
letters answered, but I'll promise never to forget you, at ail 
events. 


Sunny Sour —1. You did not write to me three years 
ago, for the simple reason that I was not here at all. I 
don't suppose three yeare has made any difference in your 
writing, which has extremely beautiful traits. Did the 
former graphologist not tell you that you were a pretty 
nice person? You have almost coaxed me Into giving you 
@ second reading, but that I may not do; hundreds are 
waiting their first punichment. 2. It is perfectly proper 
to go to the Musee if you want to. 3. Do I approve of lady 
cycliste. Well, that isa nice question. What do you eup- 
pose I should get from Lady Gay if I said no? Certainly, if 
they ride well and dress neatly, I much admire them. 
4. There are several exhibitions of paintings which you can 
goto, If you watch the paper you will see them duly an- 
nounced. Mr. Bruenecn has one at Bain’s Art Room, King 
street east. Mr. Thompson has some pictures at Ellis’s store, 
corner King and Yonge streets. Mr. George Read will have 
some by the time you read this, by which time I also fear 
the others will be removed. There is no permanent art 
galery but the one you mention. Won't you write again ? 


DsTson.—What a hard question you asked me! In the 
first place, I don’t think a mother and two sisters who 
amount to anything would tie downa young fellow; they 
shovidn’t, anyway! Couldn’t you marry cff the sisters, 
you poor, dear boy, so that you could have s.me sort ofa 
chance to be married yourself? I know t’iat’s what I'd 
want you to do if were that girl you're in love with. You 
see, I know you are worth liking, for I have your character 
by your writing. I hope you won't think me very hard on 
your women folks. You are patient and self-controlled, 
very imaginative, sympathetic and fond of refined and 
beautifal things. (Are you not of foreign extraction’) 
Hope and constancy are yours, with a slight carelessness of 
detail, which is entirely out of ture with tne rest of your 
delineation. You are so unselfish that I'm afraid the virtue 
is overdone, and you are not quite reserved enough, though 
you cannot be accused of indiscretion, only of a tendenoy 
to give yourself away which a more suspicious and cautious 
fellow would not yield t>. I wish you success and a nice 
little wife of your own some day soon. I must compliment 
you on the admirably clear diction of your letter. I don’t 
think there are any empty rooms in your attic. 


Scorcu TuistLs, Bowmanville.—1. I have another prickly 
correspondent, so give your postmark as a clue, and also to 
show you that it was not blurred. And now, I would like 
you to know, that owing to your extreme carelessness in 
addressing your letter to no paper at all, it went the rounds 
of several newepaper offices before I got it. I don’t know 
just what to make of you, but I don’t think I will delineate 
your writing, for I am quite sure I should have to say 
horrid things. Please don’t imagine I have time to wonder 
who you are, or to care about your address, and don’t drop 
into French until you learn where to put your accents and 
apostrophes. It would really be better if you learned to 
spell Englieh first, anyway. Now, don’t be angry with me, 
for I am writing to youas a friend, not asa critic. I think 
you are a five girl, and I am never shocked at girls’ pranks, 
but some girls should devote mere time to making them- 
selves into attractive and well informed women. Nobody 
but a fool will admire you for being ignorant or head- 
strong; be a good girl,and some day in the future I am 
sure I can read you a good character from a better speci- 
men. 

Lors M —1. I Give you the following from a medical 
column, but don’t recommend you to try it: ‘‘A preparation 
made cf unsalted butter and red oxide of mercury is a 
good remedy. Toa piece of butter as large asa hen’s egg, 
add as much of the mercury powder as can be taken up on 
the point of a penknife. Mix thoroughly and keepin a 
glass or earthen pomade-box. If the spotsof pimples ap- 
pear white at the points, carefully open them with a needle, 
press out the contents, and ruba little of the ointment 
thoroughly into the epen places. Itis better to take the 
tops of them entirely off, then the salve can be used with 
better effect. Only the tiniest speck should be used, as 
the mercury is poisorous. Take care to keep the needle 
and other things you use away from your friends, as such 
pimples are contagious.” They are generally caused by 
poor orimpure blood. Cleanliness, exercise, careful diet 
and, if necessary, a course of medicine ought to get rid of 
them. I don't wonder they trouble you; they are so un- 
sightly. 3 The ‘correspondence coupon” is printed at 
the head of the rules. You must cut it off and enclose it 
if you wieh your writing studied ; aleo send another study, 
ae I will destroy this one. 4. The letter wae all right, ex- 
cept for a careless fault in spelling (to for too). You had 
better use the same name, and you are welcome to write 


whenever you require information. 
Topsry Turvey.—It is very hard to answer euch a letter 


as yours, because it lacks the ring of genuineness. I cer- 
tainly never felt that I had ‘‘lost my hold on earth and 
life and everything real, and was being hurled off into 
apace.” And I positively never feel wicked and rebellious, 
because I know it isa mistake. I simply decline to waste 
my energies in any sucti way, for I can find a much better 
use forthem. If you are really in the volcanic condition 
you portray, I am sorry, for Iam sure you must be very 
uncomfortable, and I know you are worse than foolish. As 
to blaming providence for your etate, please keep out of 
euch a blunder, or if you must blame someone beside your- 
self, give the devil arub. Ae to your being more con- 
tented, if you knew the future, you are promising without 
rhyme or reason. Thank God we don’t know the future or 
lite would not be worth living. As you say, there are a 
good many I's in your letter ; perhape that ie the fault in 
your life also, and now, listen tome! If, at nineteen, you 
are to be kept at home from a professional career, to learn, 
as you gay, to sew and knit and do fancy work, and make 
cakes and puddings and learn to be proper, thereby imply- 
ing your ignoracce of theae things, all Iocan say is, itis the 
best possible way you can put in your time. You ought to 
have known all these things long ago, and if you will just 
be sensible, and interest yourself, I foretell a much 
healthier state of mind for you. 

—_—eS 


A Revelation, 


Friend— You mare been mareten only a week, 
d here I find you in tears : 
oe Wife Yes ; but my husband has 
been trying to get elected on the County Coun- 
cil, and I have n reading in the papers what 
an unmitigated scoundrel he is! 








Medical. 
“The physician,” says Brown, ‘‘is the man 
who tells you that you need change, and then 
takes all you have.’ 





- 


Good Boy. 
An intelligent schoolboy, when asked to de- 
fine a *‘dependent sentence,” declared it to be 
‘*@ sentence that hangs on by its own clause.” 





On a Level, 
Dorothy (aged three, to her oldest sister)—I’m 
as tall as you. 
Marjorie—No, you're not. Stand up and see. 
There, you only come to my mouth, 
Dorothy—Well, I don’t care. I'm as tall the 
other way; my feet go down as far as yours! * 



















































TAKE 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla at all seasons. In the Spring, it removes that 
tired feeling, cleanses and vitalizes the circulation, and prepares one 
to successfully contend with the debilitating effects of the heated term 
In the Summer, it quickens the appetite, regulates the liver and 
makes the weak strong. In the Autumn, it tones up the nerves and 
protects the system from malarial influences. In the Winter, it en- 
riches the blood, and invigorates every organ and tissue of the body. 


AYER’S 


Sarsaparilla is the best all-the-year-round medicine you can find, It 
expels the poison of Scrofula and Catarrh and the acid that cares 
Rheumatism. It makes food nourishing, work pleasant, sleep refreshi-:g, 
and life enjoyable. It is the Superior Medicine. Miss A. L. Collins, 
Dighton, Mass., writes: “For five years, I have used Ayer’s Sarsapa. 
rilla each spring and fall and received wonderful benefit from i:.” 
George Gay, 70 Cross St., Centre Falls, R. 1, says that for spring and 
Summer complaints, he has found no other medicine equal to AYER’S 


SARSAPARILLA 


Prepared by Dr. J.0. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists Everywhere, 
Fias cured others, will cure you 


JRDHEIME® 
PIANOS 


WAREROOMS, 15 KING STREET EAST 


FACTORY, 86 YORK STREET, TORONTO 





SOLE AGENTS FOR THE DOMINION FOR THE WORLD RENOWNED AMERICAN MANUFACTURERS 


Steinway & Sons Chickering & Sons 


NEW YORE BOSTON 
Haines Bros. The Everett Piano Co. 
NEW YORE BOSTON 


VO , ae ‘ ot Special Inducements in Prices and 
ESTEY & CO. ORGAN S Terms during the Holiday Seaton. 
A large assortment of SECOND HAND PIANOS and ORGANS always in stock’ sold at Lew 
Prices and on Easy Terms of payment, 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


KING STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT 
Branches—Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton, London, Winnipeg, Halifax 
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Capital Punishment. 
Bride (throwing Ler arms about the bride- 
groom’s neck)— You are my prisoner for life! 
Groom—It’s not imprisonment for life, love ; 
it’s capital punishment ! 


She Might Have Known. 
‘* They say that Doodie ill-uses his wife.” 
‘She might have expected it.” 
“ Why?” 
‘*He had the reputation of being a lady-killer 
when she married him.” 


“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.”’ 


BLIND. 


They are blind who will 
not try a box of 


BEECHAM’S 


PILLS 


for the disorders which 
grow out of Impaired 
Digestion. Fora 
Weak Stomach, Con. 
stipation, Disordered 
Weliver, Sick Mead- 
ache, or any Bilious 
and Nervous ailments, they take the 
place of an entire medicine chest. 


COVERED WITH A TASTELESS AND 
SOLUBLE COATING. 


ns, Ld, Montreal. 









Rather Stale Bread. 


Mrs. Slimdiet—The boarders are coming in, 
Cut the bread Matilda. 

Miss Slimdiet—Ma, I saw ina society paper 
to-day that bread should be broken, not cut. 

Mrs. Slimdiet—That’s the style now, eh! j 
Very well. Where’s the ax? \ 


_ 








Quite Unnecessary. 


‘**IT can’t see,’ said Jimmie, ‘‘ why fish have 
to be cleaned. They’re in bathing all the time.” 


— = 


Wholesale Acts, Fvans & Sx 
For sale by ail druggists. 


COPPPCPIPLIGDLE LOL ODO OOD IGG | 3 


‘Kill 
The 
Cold. i 


by feeding it with 
It is remark- 





Really Puzzling. 


“Well,” said Mabel, looking up from her 
history lesson, ‘‘ what I don’t understand about 
discovering America is how Columbus knew it 


’” 


was America when he never saw it before ! 





——— — 


Always at the Head. 
Facetious Customer (paying for his 
‘“*shampoo”)—Yours is the crowning work of 


all. 
Dignified Barber— Yes, sir. Men in my pro- 
fession stand at the head. 





Kill it 
Scott’s Emulsion. 
able how 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver 
Oil and Hypophosphites 
will stop a Cough, curea Cold, and 
check Consumption in its earlier stages 
as well as all forms of Wasting Diseases, 
Scrofua and Bronchitis, 4¢ és almost 

as palatable as milk, 
Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 


The Retort Courteous. 
‘* Please pass me the butter,” said a guest at 
a hotel table toa pompous individual on the 
other side. 
“I’m agentleman, sir,” he replied, with a 
grand air, beckoning to the waiter. 
*That’s what I thought when I asked you,” 
said the first man quietly. 
$2 


His Choice. 


Photographer—Is there any particular way 
in which you would like to be taken? 

Mr. Sam Johnsing—Yes, sah. If dere’s no 
dejection, I’d like to be taken a light cream- 
color, 











-_--- 
Hints for Travelers. 
First Traveler —-How do you manage to make 
such nice acquaintances in strange cities? 
Second Traveler—In New York I follow the 
crowd and it takes me into all the respectable 
places. In Chicago I keep out of the crowd, 











Rather Piling it On. 


Little Girl (laying down a newspaper)—I 
think it just horrid. E 

Mamma— What's the matter, dear ? 

Little Girl—Lisn’t half through my g’ography, 
an’ here the ‘stronomers is makin’ a map of 
Mars. 


Important to Fleshy People. 


We have noticed a page article in the Boston 
Globe on reducing weight at a very small ex- 
pense, It will pay our readers to send two 
cent stamp for acopy to Walker Circulating 
Library, 10 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass, 








A Very Good Plan 
He—Aren’t youin town very late this sea- 
son, Miss Carrutt? 
She—Not for us. Papa and I take our sum- 
mer oyting in January always. We find it so 
much cooler, 


The High Speed Family Knitter 


Will knit a stocking heel and 









toe in ten minutes. Will knit 
everythir required in the 
coosshoe from homespun or 
factory. Coarse or fine yarns. 
The most practical knitter on the 
market, R child can operate it, 
Strong, Durable, Simple, Rapid. 

Satisfaction guaranteed or no . 
Agents wanseds = pa: rs 
sample wor! 

,» Dundas, Ont., Canada. 
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No Laughing Matter. 
Bleeker—That fellow Carryon is asad dog 
He seems to take life asa ots 
Pun Cheditor—Dear me! What aglum time 
he must have ! 


and 
Cardon & Gearhart 





He Knew Her. 
“Your wife is a very decided blonde, isn’t 


she? 
‘Decided !| You would be quite sure of it if 
you came to our house often! 
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The Drama. 


OW, there’s a comedy that isa 
comedy and no mistake about 
it. There is something that is 
higher and better and health- 
ier than Therese. Strange 
enough, it comes from France, 
the source of dramatic un- 
cleanliness—but probably 

Gandillot’s original has been whittled at and 
expurgated by Malcolm Watson, who adapted 
it into Eaglish. No doubt it was he who made 
its morals adaptable for presentation in Eng- 
land and America. I find that several clear- 
headed people heartily subscribe to my ex- 
pressed views of the French dramas that come 
through here. Even the comedy Joseph, great 
success as it is and possessing its abundance 
of humor, still retains a few ear marks 
that denote the place of its nativity. These 
consist of a few broad remarks, but especially 
is it Frenchy in the character of Felix 
Flutterby, a gay old widower, who wishes to 
marry his daughter off-hand to any suitable 
man he can find in order to have his merry life 
undisturbed. I wonder if any play could bea 
Parisian success without a faithless wife or a 
rascally mother or a lewd husband or father. 
Every play that I can think of as coming from 
Paris has some one of these unhealthy figures 
init. Butin Joseph, thanks no doubt to the 
English translator, these features have been 
either dropped out or tuned down to decency. 


the plot of Joseph could be in the hands of a 
dramatist and actors desirous of pleasing 
people of loose morality. The virtuous Joseph 
is conspicuous among the other characters, 
they all being zay in their habits or secretly 
anxious for an opportunity to plunge into the 
frivolities of the city. The sweet Constance, 
after living all her life in a boarding-school, an 
abject of special solicitude to the prim Mrs. 
Horace Bellingham, rejects Joseph because he 
seems a goody-goody and then throws herself 
at his feet on being falsely informed that the 
seemingly good young fellow is really a mad 
rake. When Joseph finds himself entangled 
in a maze of false situations through the pres- 
ence of the designing Amelia and the novel- 
crazed Susan in his house, and it seems that his 
cyaracter is ruined and Constance lost to him, 
that young lady only likes him the more for 
his supposed moral laxity. But this sort of 
thing does not crowd itself upon one when 
seeing Joseph. Nothing objectionable con- 
fronts you, unless after going away you set to 
work as I have done here to analyze the sub- 
stance of the thing. But it is not substance 
we are after when we attend a company, but 
fun. 


7 

Fun there is without stint in Joseph. George 
Giddens, who plays the title role, is in my 
opinion one of the best light comedians on the 
stage. I never saw him before and have heard 
very little about him, but am sure the people 
of Toronto will not soon forget him and will 
gladly welcome him at every coming. Off the | 
stage the man has a peculiar and striking face, 
singularly adapted to his art. On the stage he | 


| 


ter entrusted to him could not possibly have 


of the cast. 


J. W. Harkin’s play, The Fire Patrol, is being 
given this week at Jacobs & Sparrow's Opera 
House. The play combines the sensational | 
characteristics of the mining regions of the 
West and those of New York criminal haunts, 

, and cannot fail to prove attractive to lovers of | 
such. W. W. Bittner as Jack Dallas has a dif. | 
ficult role to sustain. His part is wanting in 
those touchesof pathetic Western humor which 
Bret Harte has taught us to look for in every 
portrayal of Western life. As the Hon. Mason 
Morgan he is infinitely more pleasing, and in 
the Toodles incident is at his best. J. W. 
Harkins, the author of the play, also appears in 
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what I was goin’ t’ ask yer for, but why don’t 
yer put it in a cup or summat with a handle— 
howsomever——” 

He buried his nose in the fingerbowl with a 
sound like that of an emptying bath, while the 
mouths of the remaining statues opened ina 
broad grin which displayed samples of ivory 
that would have done credit to a dentist’s 
sign. UNCLE ARTIE, 


The Medical Dinner. 





ly possesses, Idella Macdonnel and Alice 
Endress are both bright, clever actresses and 
acted well up to their parts. 


As a great admirer of A. C, Gunter’s en- 
tertaining piece of fiction, Mr. Potter of Texas, 
I must say I was sorry to see it staged at the 
Academy this week by people who,I trust 
for their own sakes, are amateurs of the green- 
est kind. Miss Josephine Loane displayed 
real talent at some points ; Harry Bradley, as 
Potter, has probably had experience and was 
not unsatisfactory,and J, B, Alwell, as Bracket, 
showed experience without talent, The 
others carried themselves with all the hesita- 
tion and awkwardness of beginners. To make 
it worse, one gentleman played three parts, 
Baron Lincoln, Ralph Errol and Doctor Van 
Lambroth. I do not know his real name, for 
he had three real names as well as three roles. 
First, he came out as the doctor, and then he 
retired and disguised himself by adding seven 
more hairs to his gray whiskers and stepped 
forth as Baron Lincoln, Presently he came 
out with several more hairs on his chin and 











The faculty and stu- 
dents of the medical de- 
partment of Toronto Uni- 
versity had their sixth 
P annual dinner at the Ros- 
sin House on Thursday 
night, Dec. 1st. About 
three hundred and fifty 
students and their guests 
were present and His Ex- 
cellency the Governor- 
General and His Honor 
the Lieutenant-Governor 
lent eclat to the affair by 


wv Ele Va 
Nose ~% 





NIGHT. 


another coat on, and lo! he was Ralph Errol, 
who for thirty years had been away in Aus- 
tralia. For.the balance of the evening he kept 
dodging in and out, it making one’s head ache 
to keep track of who he happened to be for the 
moment. You had to count the hairs in his 
whiskers to be sure of it, and those who had 
not opera glasses were at a disadvantage. I 
was in mortal dread that he would require 


to meet himself, in which case there 
would have been a tragedy, but he 
very adroitly dodged an encounter. If I 


knew which name was really his, though, I 
would say that he also has experience and 
capacity as an actor, which was brought out in 
his Baron Lincoln. Aithough the cast was 
so unsatisfactory, yet the merits of the play 
proved enough to redeem the performance 
from failure. I have seen many plays that did 
not give the satisfaction afforded by Mr. Pot- 
ter of Texas during the first two nights of the 
week. But we have aright tospeak out and 
protest against incapable amateurs passing 
themselves off as protessionals and discredit- 
ing a really good play. ‘ 


O'Dowd’s Neighbors will be on at the Grand 
next week, with Mark Murphy as O’Dowd and 
Roger Dolan as McNab, 


The Literary Association of the Ontario 
School of Pedagogy will hold its closing exer- 


Flutterby’s character is softened into that cises in the amphitheater of the Educa- 
of a man of middle-life who becomes tion Department under the patronage of 
smitten by every pretty face he sees.) 14. sieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk 
His vice is reduced to a harmless weak- patrick, on Friday evening, December 16. 
ness. But we can well perceive what The programme will be furnished by Miss 


Agnes Knox, elocutionist ; Miss Lilli Kleiser, 
mezzo-soprano; W. J. Knox, baritone; Miss 
Henrietta Ship, accompanist ; and the Varsity 
Glee Club. g 


o 

One of the best attractions of last season at 
Jacobs & Sparrow’s was The Struggle of Life 
with all its scenic splendor. Among the stage 
pictures were novelties which created a decided 
sensation, some of which were Battery Park in 
winter, Rutger’s Slipin a snow storm, exterior 
of St. Patrick’s Cathedral, a dive scene in 
Water street, New York, and arescue from 
the sewer with real water. Mr. Sanford 
claims to carry a strong company to illustrate 
The Struggle of Life. There is every indica- 
tion that the production at Jacobs & Sparrow's 
Opera House next week will be a success— 
which will no doubt pack every performance 


and the usual matinees. 
* 


The rumor that Manager Kirchmer was going 
to leave the Academy of Music is unfounded, 
a fact the patrons of that house will hear with 
pleasure. The other and still more mischievous 
rumor that the Academy is about to be closed 
up, is also without foundation. Manager 
Kirchmer has booked some of the very finest 
attractions for his house, including a return 
visit of the Robin Hood Company, which so 
delighted everybody. During the Christmas 
week Henry E. Dixey will occupy the boards, 
and among the other attractions are The 
Private Secretary, Catharine Roher, Mrs, 
Bernard Beere, Mrs. Bouciccault in Man and 
Wite, George Thatcher in Tuxedo, James O Neil, 
The Dazzler Company, The Mapleson Opera 





lives his part faithfully, to the smallest | Company and others, This is a very promising 
detail. In voice, in everything, he is ad-/| outlook. MACK. 
mirable. John Glendinning, in his alto- — 2 

gether different way, is also more than It Happened at Hamiltcn. 
ordinarily good. Reub Fax is well known to wate 

many Torontonians, he being a Brantford boy. T was in the dining room of the Royal 
A large number of people from that town Hotel, Hamilton, Ont. Now,I don’t lay 
have visi'ed the Grand this week chiefly | the scene in Hamilton from any ‘'Tele- 
tosee Mr. Fax. His first appearance on the gramic” desire to cast aspersions upon 
stage was rather unsatisfactory. He was too | that thriving and industrious little place, 
self-conscious for a man in his own drug store | which, like many larger villages whose inhabi- 
and used his eyes too much on his clerk. But | tants are proud of their aristocratic lineage 
after the first act his delineation of the charac. | and of their blood, is also to be congratulated 


on its ‘* gore.” 


been improved upon. He brought out the} Dusky waiters, with folded arms and far-off 
last drop of fun contained in it. The way he | ‘‘ gwine-back-to-Dixie” looks in their old ivory 
can unfold his mouth and spread it out for | eyes, stood, each beside his particular table, 
public inspection is marvelous and amusing. | like black marble statues or genii of the lamp, 
Miss Elsie de Wolf as Constance will do very | waiting but a command to bring anything, 
well, while Miss Helen Stockwell as Susan | from a basket of diamonds toa regal palace, 
does herself credit in a rather uninteresting | His Imperial Highness, the head waiter, differed 
role. Nothing can be said against any member | only from his minions in that “his” folded 


arms hid a dazzling white shirt front instead 
of a black stuff waistcoat, and “‘ his” eyes were 
not stationary, but rolled like the spot ball on 
a billiard table. 

There were but few guests seated, it being 
somewhat early, «nd these all turned when 
H,. I. H. said in a hoarse whisper to a farmery- 
looking individual who had just entered, 
‘Take offen y’ hat, sab, please sah.” 

As the new comer uncovered and moved tc- 
wards the table indicated by a grandiloquent, 
complex curve of H. I. H.'s dexter arm, the 
statue appertaining thereto sprang into lite 
and pulled out a chair for the agricultural 
stranger to occupy. 

‘* Here, now, watcher pullin’ out thet air 

















the double role of Dave Armstrong, superin- 
tendent of Homestead Mine, and Dick Merri- 
field of the New York Fire Patrol. He is well 
supported by Wilson Enos the villain, G. 
Scott and N. Lally, the former as Lieutenant F. 
Ames, the latter as L. Staggeract, the broken 
down actor, who acted up to their parts well 
through the whole play. In the second and 
fourth acts the players are certainly seen at 
their best. Gertrude Berkely in these acts threw 
off the restraint which mars her acting in other 
p'aces and displayed the powers she undoubted- 











chair,eh? Want me to sit down on th floor, 
eh? I’m right onto thet trick, I am. You 
can’t fool this chicken, I ain't no stranger, I 
ain't. I live right here in this town, I do. 
Here, give me a-holt of thet chair.” Thus spoke 
the wee/,her-beaten one, as he grabbed the chair 
and su dsided therein. 

The statue showed its teeth, then, handing 
the bill of fare with one hand, placed a glass 
fingerbow! of water beside the guest with the 
other. 


“Ah!” said the specimen citizen, “ just 






DBAN W. T, AIKENS 
speeches, Mr, W, P,. Thomson, 
B.A., occupied the 
chair and W&8q the close of last 
very happy in the lechyaw. we were 
gracful way he in-4is-cuss-ing the prolo 10.ahy 
troduced the vari- ; 
ous speakers, The 
speech-making was good, the 
enthusiasm great, and the deco- 
rum with which the students 
conducted themselves a surprise 
to those who think the boys are never satis- 

’ fied unless they 
singing and 





RAMSAY 
WRIGHT. 


PROF 


are 


on those who try 
to talk. However, 
those who are well 
acquainted with 
medical student 
life find no surprise 


4? in such 
“yA Sy manifesta- 

Zz cm fe. tionsof the 

d > Y a Nea underly- 
a Nas Sh ing sound 

S sense and 


generous 
conduct of 
thoze who 
are preparing for the most painstaking and 
responsible profession 
which a young man 
can choose. 

More than one of 
the speakers referred 
to the _ restrictions 
Placed by the Ontario 
Anatomy Act on 
the obtaining of, } 
sufficient material 4s Cog)> | 3 & 
fordissection. Pro- * COnGiay VE Fac oo" 
bably no one likes Ste 
to contemplate DR. I H. CAMERON, 
having their remains under the knife of a stu- 

dent, and it is eminently 

proper that those who 
have contributed their 
share of taxes to the state 
and obtained burial at 
the handsof friends should 
not be disturbed. Yet 
we criminals and those with- 
out relatives who would 
be distracted by the 
thoughts of thescalpel and 
the dissecting table, those maintained at the 
expense of the state, insomuch as 
they lacked friends who during 
life thought enough of them to 
save them from the poorhouse, 
might very well have their bodies 
given tothe 
cause of science, 
Those who are 
unable to con- 
tribute during 
life to the hap- 
piness and ben- 
efit of the com- 
munity, those 
who leave no 
friends togrieve 
over the absence of a conventional burial, 
should not suffer from the thought that after 
death, if not before, they might do some good 
to the cause of humanity. There is much sickly 
sentiment with regard to 
such matters; so much, in- 
deed, that cremation, which 
simply provides that the body 
shall so be disposed of as not 
to do harm if it does no good 
to the surviving millions, is 
unpopular and by many con- 
sidered unchristian. Hon, 
~ Mr. Harcourt, who was pre- 
~. Sent, indicated that some 
. : relaxation of this law was not 
= improbable, and for the cause 
of science and medical edu- 
cation in Toronto and elsewhere throughout this 
province it is to be hoped that every facility 
will soon be afforded for the study of the 
human frame. If this is not done, such scandals 
as some Kingston medical students are sus- 
pected of will become numerous and the grave- 
robber, who is nearly forgotten, will again 
terrify the friends of those 
who have been put to 
sleep in the grassy grave- 
yards of the country. 

A number of allusions 
were made to the taunt 
of ‘a rival institution 
that the University Med- 
ical College was a state- 
aided institution, but, as *”” 
is usual, those receiving 
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DR. REEVE. 





DR. OLDRIGHT. 

the alleged aid felt very comfortable about it, 
and Vice-Chancellor Mulock was not at all 
backward in defending the idea that in the 
teaching of medicine as well as arts the pro- 
vince has a right to exercise a certain super: 
vision and fostering care, 


One of the most elaborate and original menu 
cards 1 have ever seen—made specially for the 
occasion by Mr. A, H. Howard, the well 
known designer— was provided for each 
Besides many cartoons illustrat- 


one present, 





their presence and kindly 


getting off “ gags” 



















ing the various courses, the back page con- 
tained a number of caricatures of professors, 
which by the kindness of the committee are 
reproduced. It was a jolly affair, and the com- 
mittee in charge of it certainly deserve more 
than ordinary credit for the diligence they dis- 
























DR J. H RICHARDSON. 


played in making the evening one that will be 
memorable to all those present. These were 
the officers and committee: Hon. member, 
John Cavan, B. A; president, W. P. Thomson; 
1st vice-president, J. Crawford ; 2nd vice-presi- 
dent, F. W. G. McKay; hon. secretary, J. A 
McNaughton; committee, J. Souldice and F. 
Grant, fourth year ; Messrs. Curtis, Fisher and 
Laidlaw, third year ; Messrs. Lancaster, Klotz 
and Kellam, second year; Messrs. Macklen, 
Cunningham, Tait and Calfass, first year. 





Nothing and Something. 





He wasa student and she wasa student, 
Together they knew more than any six average 
professors, They attended lectures in order to 
encourage learning. He looked wiser than 
anyone could possibly be. She looked as if 
she thought she knew very little, which 
thought she didn’t think. They knew exactly 
how large the world was and walked round it 
once daily. The adulation of the world wearied 
them, the remarks of the sparrows on their 
learning became tiresome. Even the newsboys 
hailed their approach with reverence. What 
the newsboys said was: 

** Hi, Jimmie, here’s them two again, regular 
spoons from the country.” 

* Disgustin’, Billy.” 

An admiring and grateful university con- 
ferred degrees on them and they went out into 
acold world. They walked along the street in 
an ordinary manner. The sparrows were dis- 
cussing the prospects fora hard winter. The 
air was no longer heavy with adulation, the 
world had grown larger. They were common 
married people. PENNY. 
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An Admirable Insinuation 





McCymon, as everyone knows, has a very 
poor opinion of human nature—individually 
and collectively. He goes through life believ- 
ing every man to be a rogue until he has abso- 
lutely proved him to be an honest man, and 
that principle occasionally involves the cynic 
in temporary confusion, Passing along Bloor 
street a few days ago, Mac was accosted by a 
loafer whose highly colored proboscis pro- 
claimed the fact that he was not a member of 
the I. O. G. T. 

‘* Would ye spare acent or two, kind gentle- 
man, to’elp a poor chap who's ‘ard up?” he 
whined. 

‘* For you to spendin drink, I guess?” sneered 
Mac. 

“Oh! you’ve been ‘on the road’ yerself 
some time, ‘ave yer?” was the prompt reply. 
“Well, seein’ as ‘ow ye’re in luck now yer 
' might ‘elp a pal.” And Mac was so astonished 
that he actually forked out the price of a beer. 

A. E. V. 








All Three Are Satisfied. 


A funny story is told of two French noble- 
men and a favorite actress. The Frenchmen 
were suitors of the lady and both seemed to be 
equally esteemed by her. It appears that in 
France, as well as in many other countries, a 
lock of hair is considered a signal pledge of 
tender passion. Mlle. Bertha glories in the 
possession of auburn ringlets and would not 
part with one of them for less than a duchy. 
Her admirers, however, happened to have hair 
of the same golden hueas that of their common 
love, 

Zach begged a tress of her hair in exchange 
for a lock of his own, to which the charming 
creature readily assented ; and, without touch 
ingasingle hair of her head, cunningly man- 
aged to effect an exchange of parcels by which 
each gentleman received a curl of his rival's 
capillaries. The count now wears the baron’s 
hair next his heart and the baron sleeps with 
the count’s lock under his pillow.—T7he Million, 


te 





Not Outdone in Generosity. 





A week or two since a man connected with 
a Government offica here found on Sansome 
street a check book on acertain bank, On ex- 
amination he discovered it was worth $5,000. 
The finder sent it by a friend to the bank, and 
in return received a message to ‘call ‘ round.” 
His time not being his own, it was impossible 
to answer the summons for several days. 
Finally he went. Not being in the latest 
fashion he was rather curtly received by 
* Well, what is it ?” 

‘*I came in response to a message about that 
check book.” 

““Oh—h-—h, you’re the man, are you? Well, 
we're much obliged. Here’s a quarter : go take 
a drink.” 

Our discoverer took one long look at Mr, 
Clerk, Then he dove down into his trowsers 
pocket, brought out several dollars in silver, 
and selecting a bright new quarter, laid it be- 
fore the gaping gentleman behind the counter 
with, ‘* Here, you go and take a drink, too!" 

Then he turned on his heel and walked out. 
—San Francisco Report, 


—-—--—-- 2e----—-- 
Brought it "Way Down. 
“T hear Carper’s acting brought down the 


house last week,” 


**Yes. The week began with a house of 


seven hundred; Saturday night we had seven, 
counting the ushers.” 

































Song of Bohemia’s Dog. 


For Saturday Night. 

Iam a Bohemian dog, 
I ever am free from care, 

I never come short of frog, 
And I live at a place called Where ? 

I sit and I crunch some bones im a bunch, 
And often I dine upon cat ; 

I frequently munch a castaway lunch, 
I'm jolly, and happy, and fat. 

For I'm a Bohemian dog, 
I ever am free from care, 

I never come short of frog— 
My kennel’s located at Where ? 





Oh, I’m a Bohemian pup, 
My mother had high degree, 

My father he captured the cup 
With his elegant pedigree ; 

My brothers and sisters are troubled with ‘‘ Misters,” 
Who give them caresses and kicks, 

Who coddle and cuff them, who praise and rebuff them 
And learn them ridiculous tricks. 

But I’m a Bohemian pup, 
In a mongrel companie ; 

Yet I'm happy to say the mongrels look up— 
The mongrels look up to me. 


Oh, I’m a Bohemian dog, 
I'm nobody’s servant or pet, 

And never a master shall flog 
Or cuss the subscriber—you bet. 

The slaug that I sling—the blu:hes would bring 
Tomy mother of high degree, 

For never, I vow, bave | made my bow-wow 
In a high toned companie. 

Yet, tho’ a Bohemian pup, 
I've a beautiful pedigree, 

I'm a reglar prince, for the mongrels look up— 
The mongrels look up to me. 


Bohemia—land of the free ! 
Bohemia—land of the true | 

Thy gardens are fair to see, 
Thy skys are balmy and blue. 

Tho’ they call me a scamp, and dub me a tramp, 
My freedom I'll never resign, 

While a bone I can crunch for supper or lunch 
And a nook in Bohemia’s mine. 

For I’m a Bohemian pup, 
In a mongrel companie, 

But I'm proud tu say that the mongrels look up— 
The mongrels look up to me ! 

l.ushdale Farm. R. K. Kernieuan (Tar Kuan) 


The Old Home. 


For Saturday Night. 





I saw our home the other day, 
Beside the deep mill stream ; 
The home where we were born, Will, 
And thought life but a dream. 
The house is almost gone now, 
The root with moss is gray, 
And where the door swings o’er the steps, 
‘Tis almost worn away. 


The well known path before the gate 
With weede is overgrown ; 

The gate swings creaking in the wind, 
Close by the trysting stone. 

My footsteps echoed loud, Will, 
Upon the old barn floor, 

And but a whisper of the wind 
Did greet me at the door. 


Not e’en the cricket's chirp did ring 
Ite music in my ear ; 

The hollow silence of the place 
Begat a nameless fear. 

I saw the faces of the dead 
Rise out above the gloom, 

And all the memories of the past 
Were ehadowed by the tomb. 


No eve’ had lengthened fast, Will, 
No night had sprend ite pall ; 

‘Twas but a cloud of solitude 
Descending over all. 

I saw the shadows swiftly glide, 
And pase in sad array ; 

The spirits of the dead were there 


That melancholy day B KRLLY. 


The Princess of the Shadows. 





For Saturday Night. 


Far, far where a quivering star 
Shines soft with a mystic light, 

And the pale priest sways 

To its silver ra:s 

All during the silent night, 

His perfume-laden censer ; 

High, high in the star-atrewo sky 
O’erhanging the world like a canopy, 
As the moist earth sleeps, 

And the night-mist creeps 

O’er the fragrant marsh, till denser 
Grow the shadows on the moor ; 
Away towards the west, 

Where the sun sinks to rest, 

And the cloud-elves gently lure 
Dusk-clad evening onward, lest 

With lingering feet she tarry, 

To bid bright day too long a sweet farewell— 
There, there where the fairies dwell 
Lies the distant land of shadows. 


Oft in the dim, sweet quiet of night, 
When on the hills in the moon's white light 
The eway ing trees with lisping leaves 
Re-echo soft pandean strains, 
As ‘neath their shadows the elf-hand weaves 
The warp of mischief till slowly wares 
The starry path to the bowers of sleep ; 
In a robe of mist by the night-wind tossed 
Swift glides o'er the drowey earth 
In a silver boat that, like a dream, 
Floats on the waves of the airy stream, 
The Princess of tho Shadows. 

Brantford. H. Cameron WiLson 


Two Flowers. 





For Saturday Night. 


Within an English Prayer. book lay 
A pressed and withered flow’r, 

It wae a loyal, red English ross, 
Plucked from a maiden’s bower. 


And as that maid, tho’ far away, 
Sill held my heart in thrall, 
One flow’r within the pages lay— 

The rose: and that was all. 


But human hearts are butterflies 
That flit from flow’r to flow’r, 
Let but a fairer idol rise 
They change within the hour. 


And to it chanced, one summer day, 
From another clime and sod, 

A brilliant, bold, usurper came— 
A eprig of goiden-rod. 


And as we change old friends for new, 
Though proven true and tried, 

The amber spray usurped the page, 
The rose wae tossed aside. 


But when new friends prove false and vaio, 
Our punishment is just, 
And when I turned the leaf again 


The golden-rod was— Dust! UnoLs Artin. 
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Between You and Me. 


KNOW ofa mother who, when her little 
. one was sulky and defiant, quite 
quelled and conquered the mite by 
showing her her furious face in a hand 
glass. The baby wailed tearfully, ‘‘ No, 
no, ‘tisn’t me, mamma, ’tisn’t me!” 
Some such experience came my way 
one day last week, when I received a 
letter from some impossible person, who spelis 
phonetically and whose sentences are much 
entangled, presenting to my surprised senses a 
delineation of my own character, which he: 
claimed to have fathomed in an interview last- 
ing five minutes! I forgave him the spelling 
on the spot, and I am callous to sentences pre- 
sented crosswise and cornerwise and wrong 
end to, but that five-minute clause completely 
crushed me! I, or any other woman, should 
resent being sized upin five minutes, by the 
smartest manin existence! Of course there 
were the usual number of compliments padded 
between the criticisms, but they were so queer. 
I didn’t quite take them in. I am an “un- 
ordinary woman,” the most energetic (bar one) 
the gentleman ever knew, and during the 
whole five minutes I kept up a continual rattle 
so that he couldn’t get a word in edgewise. 
I am glad I did, wickedly glad, for he loves to 
talk as much as I do,I knowit by his hand- 
writing, and it’s awful to be shut up when you 
want to talk, I know that myself/ But some 
of his deductions made me feel just like the 
sulky baby when she saw her face in the glass, 
and though I cried out, ‘’Tisn’t me,” I fancy 
it may have been ! 


addled heads, and every stumble of their large 
feet, and they idiotically smile and inwardly 
condemn (that’s anice mild word!) and you 
glory over them in their discomfort, and sail 
out and take your way to another tea, just as 
happy as can be! Lapy Gay. 








































the head of his guest. 


eh! 
atoned the fault of the first.” 





U 
The Lonely Zealot. pon a high rock lie the 
Being the Story of an Isolated Person Who Fancied Him- 
self the Only Man on Earth. 
BY MACK, 





HERE are odd corners of the 

world of which the busy millions 

who people the centers are quite 

unconscious, Even in a city 

there are garrets and cellars 

wherein life exists and where 
tragedies occur all unknown to the hurry- 
ing throngs upon the pavements. In a 
ramshackle kind of way the State attempts to 
keep arecord of those who are born and those 
who die and to collect taxes in the interim, but 
taken on the whole the State is mighty lax in 
its bookkeeping. It loses lots of people whose 
advent into this world was entered in the day 
book with considerable of a flourish, but who 
were never carried forward into the ledger nor 
otherwise classified in any manner whatever, 
They are simply lost track of, and no auditor 
under the sun could make head or tail of such 
complicated accounts, and any balance that 
may be struck is simply guess work. If you 
wanted to find your neighbor who borrowed 
your washing machine and then moved away 
while you were holidaying in Muskoka, you 
could go to all the civic offices, and registration 
offices, and government bureaus in the land 
and find no trace of those neighbors, so ram- 
shackle are the bookkeeping methods of the 
State. 

Adam, the trapper, wandered off like that—not 
that he carried a vorresved washing-machine 
with him into the wilderness, for, in pity’s 
name, what would induce a man to wash when 
no one ever sees him to comment upon his dirt? 
But he wandered off, a loose and incomplete 
entry on the books of huraanity, and if some 


as yet the Adam, the owner, and all. 


habited earth with him, 


messages from the Most High. 








Mr. Todd Gets His Money. 


After waiting twenty-one years for 





How much must one endure from one's 
friends? How soon may one let go the brakes 
and rush at some presuming creature, and 
what is the line that separates fun from pre- 
sumption? ‘ Just for fun ” a caller carried off 
a photo from my room—which photo hada 
value both on the face and on the back—where 
nice things were writ, ina way I liked. Who 
shall take out a search warrant to discover the 
fun of losing it,even temporarily? Just for fun, 
a saucy belle delivered a message toa silly 
dude, asking him to lunch at a fashionable 


able. 


they seem to say—with every hair of their | the father of coming mankind stepped outside 
on some pretext and seizing a large rock in his 
unerring right hand sent it crashing against 


‘*Ho, ho! Devil, Satan, you can’t stand rocks 
You are done for—the new Adam has 


remains of a man 
whitened in the sun; but the only one who 
views them is a crazed citizen of the unex- 
plored wilderness, who regards them as the 
bones of mankind's arch enemy. He believes 
sin is shut out of the new earth of which he is 
Looking 
up at the stars by night and gloating over the 
ghastly souvenirs of his prowess, he extracts 
from the heavens a soul-filling blessing ; and 
by day the great sun sparkles and smiles grati- 
fication at his deed of valor, and every little 
bird sings applause, and in every breeze he 
hears a whisper of divine pleasure as he waits 
and waits for one to come and share the unin- 


So do men every day misinterpret the con- 
jurings of their own mental disorders as direct 


the 
money, Mr. George W. Todd of Wainfleet, Can- 
ada, the other day realized $234.43 on his $1,000 
Midland Railway bond. He and his quaint 
carpet bag had only been in town twenty-four 
hours, but in that time Mr. Todd did such tall 
hustling in the furtherance of the mission that 
brought him from his far-away home in the 
Dominion that a successful result was inevit- 
The earlier part of the morning Mr. 
Todd spent in sightseeing, but promptly at 
nine o’c'ock, bag in hand, presented himself 


restaurant with a society party. He askeda 


fellow clerk to take his work, appeared during 
the morning in a frock coat and lavender 
fellows, 
At the 
appointed hour, he wafted through the doors 
of the restaurant, and then he waited and 
waited, and he may be waiting yet for all I 
know, but I'm sure he didn’t see the fun of it, 
And I doubt if the lady 


tie, to the 
who thought 


great joy of his 
he'd gone crazy. 


and I can’t either. 
who he supposed would be his hostess will 
be overcome with hilarity should she ever hear 
of his chagrin and its cause. 

. 

A practical joke is either’silly or unkind, or 
insulting, in ninety-nine cases out of a hun- 
dred. In the Emerald Isle, where joking is 
commoner than preaching, where good nature 
and natural chivalry take the thing in hand at 
both ends, a joke that makes your sides ache 
with laughter grows on every tree, but ‘cis not 
soin Canada. Something of sensitiveness and 
mistrust, and heartlessness, takes the joke at 
both ends. We're nota nation of funny peo- 
ple at all, as is proved by the atrocious things 
which are done, confessedly, ‘‘ just for fun!” 
Of this class is the smart practice of some 
clever folk who enjoy guying their com- 
panions, making their cheeks flush and their 
hearts throb under the tiny wounds that a 
smile duly vinegared, a whisper duly spiced, 
or a look duly, pointed can give. And from all 
these funny things, ‘‘Good Lord deliver us!” 
Chey are some of the tiny cunning arrows of 
the Evil One, which he entrusts to fools to 
shoot with. Let us respect our common weak- 
nesses and be very gentle to our everyday sins 
(when we notice them in others), and, have we 
venom to spare, let us rub it into our own 
shrinking flesh and see how we like it ! 

Christmas is coming! “In two weeks it 
will be Christmas,” said a pleasant-faced child 
happily as I passed her on Yonge street just 
now. She dreamed of Christmas for what she 
would get—some of us dream, and very 
anxiously too, of what we shall give—it’s so 
hard to make one dollar do the work of ten— 
some of us have sense enough to dream of what 
has been given to us, to go back and see, away 
through the ages, the Christmas Gift that has 
hallowed nearly nineteen hundred Christ mases, 
Then Christmas need never be poor for lack of 
gold, nor cheerless for lack of entertainment, 


nor cold for lack of love ! 
o 


Talking of gifts, 1 am beginning to fathom 
the reason why men don’t marry! It is, for 
one thing, the fault of the bachelor’s chair. 
Have you seen one? If you have, don’t 
give it to your. hesitating suitor or 
you will never get him into Hymen’s 
rosy harness. Let me tell you of it! 
Just an innocent-looking little gilded arm- 
chair, about eight inches high with a bolster 
for pins and two straps across its back, on 
which are strung three white and three black 
reels of thread. A card of mending wool lies 
snug between the reels, over each arm hang 
drapes which develop into wonderful pockets 
for needles. An innocuous, fat, little scissors is 
snugly tucked in somewhere else ; down the 
back on the outside hang dainty sheets of 
shaving paper, and, for a finishing touch, on 
one of the knobs at the back is perched a 
blessed fat thimble! Ah! the bachelor’s chair 
will postpone many a wedding and puff out 
many a hymeneal torch. It is a bold, bad, 
cunning, jolly little chair and quite captured 
my fancy when I saw it for the first time at 
the exhibit of the Buffalo Novelty Paper Work, 
on Spadina avenue. 


“T hate teas!” saida friend yesterday, with 
an emphasis that carried conviction, I don’t 
see why ; for teas are my particular delight on 
these cloudy, murky, dismal afternoons, The 
cosy, subdued light from the piano lamp, 
and the circle round the hearth of the cosy 
little tea, or the crowded drawing-room, with 
the polyglot waiter whocalls out, in your name, 
such awful things as your godfathers and god- 
mothers never dreamed of, and the six ice. 
creams you eat, or pretend to, and the jelly that 
nestles ia your flounces, and the tea that burns 
or chills you, all the merry madness of the big 
tea, I like it all, Most of all, it tickles me to 
watch the men. They are ‘in it "—worse luck, 














auditor is trying to strike a balance by sub- 
tracting the deaths from the births and mak- 
ing the result correspond with the living popu- 
lation, why then he will find himself one Adam 
short and I know just where to place my finger 
on him, 

In the rocky and unknown region north of 
Lake Superior, several days’ journey from any 
place visited by man, Adam has a home, half 
cavern, half shanty, where he has lived for 
years, subsisting on such game as he can cap- 
ture in his rude traps or can bring down with 
stones thrown from his unerring hand. 

When he had lived there for about five years 
without looking on the face of a fellow creature, 
he one day either saw a vision or was misled 
by a diseased mind, for from that time onward 
he told himself that he was the new Adam and 
the only man alive on the face of the earth. 

When he realized that he alone had been 
spared in the general destruction of the human 
race, he was filled with joy. At first a desire 
came upon him to visit the great cities and 
walk the deserted streets and revel in the 
splendor lying idle. The whole world was his 
without a lawsuit. He had not to pay a cent 
of probate fees or to establish his identity as 
the rightful heir. It caused him a great 
deal of worry seeking to devise a means of 
realizing value and comfort from his monstrous 
heritage. He could net sleep, and forgot to 
eat, but sat all day and night figuring how he 
would proceed in his glorious dilemma, There 
were millions of vacant houses on his estate, 
tons of gold and bank notes, mountains of 
clothing and guns, and—and still, he would 
have to build his own fires and cook his own 
meals and fix his own couch and, hang it! 
what better off would he be? So, preferring 
to stay where he was, his appetite returned, 
his sleep was sweet once more, and over-joyed 
at heaven's partiality for him his glad heart 
made an Eden of the rocky wilderness. 

For a couple of years he lived thus, perfect- 
ingin his mind the details of how the great 
dead world looked as it slept in anticipation of 
his coming ; looking at night to the stars and 
beseeching their companionship for the last, 
lonesome man on this great planet ; looking by 
day at the sun and feeling that he was the sole 
object of its solicitude ; examining his ribs en- 
quiringly each morning to see if perchance one 
had been purloined in the night to form the 
nucleus of the New Eve. Now and again he 
was encouraged by visions in his sleep, and 
once he was enjoined to fast for thirty days, 
This he did, though afterwards ill from exces- 
sive indulgence in meat when once again free 
to partake of food. 

He was awaiting some manifestation of 
divine purpose, poor soul, when one day he 
was startled at seeing something in the guise 
of a man, and armed with so essentially 
human a weapon as a gun, approaching over 
the brow of a hill. His heart almost ceased to 
beat. 

** Well, I’ll be darned!” he gasped, as the be- 
ing drew near and he perceived it was smok- 
ing a pipe with human relish. 

**Hello, stranger,” it called, ‘‘Hev yeouw 
got a dug-out hereabouts?” 

What an impudent query to profane the air 
of Eden! Adam leaned against a rock and 
stared at the intruder, to see whether he had 
wings or cloven hoofs. 

** Where do ye cum from?” the sole survivor 


gurgled, 
‘*Peoria, Illinoy, mister, but what’s the 
differ?’ Hev ye got anything I can chew on fer 


a wheile?” 

Eve could wear no such disguise, no angel 
could smoke and ;etain caste, hence this was 
necessarily the Father of Evil, come in the 
shape of mau to perform the task he had form- 
erly accomplished in the guise of aserpent. It 
was like his impudence to ignore the pro- 
gramme and come ahead of Eve, but Adam 
would be firm and strong. He conducted his 
awesome guest to his shanty, planning all the 
way a scheme for vanquishing him. Was it 
his diseased brain or did he really see fire flick- 
ering from the limbs of hiscompanion? Adam 
would not wait for Satan to deploy his arts 
into line against his fortitude ; he would assail 
him from behind, The stranger sat on a block 
ef wood within the shanty talking glibly, as 
Adam feigned to prepare a meal, but presently 








‘BY GOSH! THATS A FIRE,” 
at the office of Lawyer Edward K. Jones on 
the tenth floor of the Stokes building, 47 Cedar 
street. 

**Mr. Jones in?” he asked of the lawyer's 
clerk, who smilingly recognized the eccentric 
visitor of the preceding day. 

**Not yet, sir,” was the courteous reply. 

‘“*Well, I'll be gosh darned! Ain't I ever 
going t’ get the money on that bond? I've 
waited twenty-one years. Ain’t that long 
enough?” 

**If you'll sit down, Mr. Todd,” said the clerk 
soothingly, ‘‘ Mr, Jones will soon be in.” 

Mr. Todd deposited his carpet bag on the 
floor and sat down with a jerk. He got up 
with an even more decided jerk a minute 
later when the telephone bell suddenly rang. 

“By gosh! that’sa fire!” shrieked Mr. Todd, 
as he grabbed his bag and rushed for the door, 


thinking of his precious bond and the ten 
flights of stairs between him and the sidewalk. 

‘““No, no,” explained the clerk, ‘‘that’s only 
the telephone bell.” 

“The telephone bell?” said Mr. Todd, doubt- 
fully. ‘* Where's the bell?” 

When the little silver-plated thing was 
pointed out to him he sighed : ** By gum! New 
York’s a great place.” 

Mr. Jones came in before anything further 
occurred to excite Mr, 
Todd’s astonishment, and 
the lawyer was soon dictat- 
ing an affidavit in the Can 
adian’s case to a_steno- 
grapher. Mr. Todd watched 
the writing machine closely 
while the document was be- 
ing dashed off, and asked a 
great many questions about 
it when the operaticn was 
completed. He had never 
seen such a thing before, 
he said. He hesi- 
tated a long 
while about sign 
ing the aftidavit, 





TODD GETS HIS MONEY, 
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n 
ee and when an 
order on the 
“IF IT DROPS, IT LL DROP IN Union Trust 
THEM BOOTS,” Company for 


$234.43 was handed him he turned the paper 
over suspiciously. ‘That's good, isit?” he 
queried. 

“ Yes, it’s good,” Mr. Jones assured him, 

“And I'll get the money on it?” persisted 
Mr. Todd, 

“Ves,” 

“Well, good day,” and Mr, Todd, carpet bag, 
money order and all, disappeared. Not long 
afterward he returned in a very excited state 
of mind, ‘“ Look here,” he said despondently, 









































Lawyer.—Yes, your Honor ; but—— 


Judge (severely) —What ? 


“‘ain’t I ever goin’ to get that money?” When 
he cooled down a little he told Mr. Jones that 
the people at the bank didn’t know Todd of 
Wainfleet, Canada, and wouldn’t give him the 
cash for his order. Then Mr. Jones sent him 
back with a clerk to identify him. At the 
Union Trust Company Mr. Todd received an 
order on the Manhattan Bank, and the clerk 
followed along to see that he got his long-de- 
layed money. When the bank clerk asked the 


ing over the cash, Mr, Todd’s suspicions were 
again aroused, 

‘*IT dunno about that,” he said. 

‘** That’s all right,” the lawyer's clerk assured 
him, and Mr. Todd, with great deliberation, 
affixed his signature to the paper. 

‘** Now sign that,” said the bank clerk, push- 
ing a receipt toward Mr, Todd. 

“No, I’ll be gosh darned if I will,” was the 
determined reply. “I'll not sign another 
durned thing till I get my money. I've waited 
twenty-one years for it, by gosh ! and I want it 
right off.” 

With some persuasion Mr. Jones’ clerk in- 
duced the old man to write his name a second 
time, and at last the $234.43 was counted out 
to him. He went over the bills and small 
change half a dozen times to make sure that 
the amount was correct. Then he pulled up 
his waistcoat, stowed the roll away somewhere 
in the region of his waistband, and, tucking 
his trowsers into the legs of his boots, he re- 
marked, with a knowing smile, * If it drops, 
why, it drops into them boots.” 

At the door of the bank he asked Mr. Jones’ 
clerk which way the Bowery was, and being 
directed there he hurried off, muttering some 
thing about buying some toggery that would 
surprise folks in Wainfleet.—New York Sun. 
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Ungrateful Queen Victoria. 


6“ YOME, come, 

( Jane,”’ said 
Uriah Jones, 
impatiently 

ne spearing an- 
Y’ other potato 
‘ about the size 
of a prize cit- 
ron, *‘ what do 


you know about 
queens? Blest if 
the old woman 
isn’t a-pufting of 


herself out into a 
reg'lar sassiety 
somebody, an’ the 
fust thing 
you girls ’li 
know you'll 
ketch her at 
one of them 
ball-hop businesses without any bib-an’-tucker 
on, exposing herself scandalous. You don't 
know nothing about queens, Jane, and never 
will know, seeing as you’re a woman, and 
women can't understand politics. What has 
she—she’s got lots to do with politics, every- 
thing to do with politics, there ain't no politics 
without her. See here,” and Uriah held up his 
fork in one hand and checked off its three tines 
with the blade of his knife. *‘ But wait— 
Mary, lend me your fork, it’s got the middle 
prong broked out—now see, this prong is the 
Queen, this broken one is the King (he’s dead 
and gone, you know), and this'n is the Ace, 
which beats 'em both, meaning Gladstone, of 
course. That's what the Queen has to do with 
politics,” concluded Uriah triumphantly, re- 
suming his meal, while his wife and two 
daughters sat overpowered by an illustration 
so graphic and unanswerable, 

“You'd look nice,” he resumed’ mercilessly, 
pouring out his tea and svraping the bottom of 
his cup on the edge of his saucer, “ without 


unkivered, going around telling people about 
the Queen and all the Royai Fambly——” 

** Aw, what did I say?” 

**Nothing—nothing at all. You never say 
nothing. Maybe you didn’t say that if I did 
so-and-so Id be making a so-and-so of myself. 
Come, now, maybe you didn’t say that?” 

* So you will.” 

* Howsom'dever, that letter’s writ, and that 
letter goes, fool or no fool. Itell you queens 
isn’t like other women. She'll be glad I sent 
her word about these things. This country is 
not going in for annexation, and in this letter 
I’ve jist sot her mind at rest about it. Of 
course, if she wants to get stuck up about it 
and calls mea fool, why let her fire ahead; I 


Forced Bribery. 


old man to sign the order preparatory to hand- | 



















Judge.— You admit that you bribed the witness, as the other side charge ? 


Lawyer.—I bribed him totell the truth. He was going to lie for the other side.— Puck. 


won’t be no wuss off than I am now. If she 
can get along without me, why I guess I’ll try 
and wiggle along without her.” 

Saying this ina tone that implied that one 
pillar at least of the throne rested on his broad 
back, the old farmer arose and took a large 
square envelope out of the clock. Remarking 
that he would read it over to them and make 
any corrections they could suggest, he put on 
his spectacles and commenced : 

E-_mroor P.O., Ont. 

Dear Queen,—I take my pen in hand to write 
you these few lines to tell you that everything is 
all right and that you must not be scared by 
the talk about annexation. Golden Smith is 
at the head of it. He's not our fault; he came 
Srom England, and—Jane, if you saw that man 
you'd want to get right to work and punch a 
lot of hay into him. He is so blamed thin that 
his vest turns around on him if he looks side- 
ways, and if he came here to board you'd look 
at him and wonder what to cook. Not pota- 
toes, says you, nor meat, nor eggs, nor cab- 
bage, nor turnips, nor pies, nor nothing that 
was solid, nor nothing that was rich, and all 
you could think of doing would be to flop right 
down and pray for him—/from Engiand, and 
Sol. White doesn’t count for anything, either, 
nor Elgin Mires—How d'ye spell his name? 
That's right—see—isn't it?” 


“No; it’s M-y-e r-s!” 
“Oh, y-r your grandmother! It’s nothing of 
the sort. I wasn’t sure about that ‘e,’ but it 


goes the way I’ve writ it—Mires, for he's after 
a job somehow in the business. You can rest 
esy and sleep content. Our L. O. L. passed a 
motion which it's not allowed for me to say its 
contents, and you con rest esy. If there's 
anything more you'd like to know, address me 
at URIAH JONES, 
Elmroot. 

“Gosh, I just wisht I could write like I can 
talk and I’d say lots more,” exclaimed Uriah, 
desiring to provoke praise from his auditors, 
for he nad a sneaking idea that his letter was 
a marvel of concise fact and a barrel of good 
news to Her Trembling Majesty. He hitched 
up his horse and drove into the village and 
posted his letter quietly. 

A week later one of the girls went into town 
and brought home the mail from the post- 
office. The mail matter consisted ofa paper 
and one large yellow envelope, and the family 
being at supper, these were dutifully handed 
to the old farmer, pompously presiding at the 
northend. Any kind of a letter was enough 
in that house to cause all to sit agape, but 
when this great big yellow envelope came, not 
one present could breathe comfortably. Uriah 
mastered his surging feelings and asked Sarah 
to get his spectacles and Mary to get the 
scissors, and his wife to turn up the light and 
setitmearer. Then he gave a dignified ex- 
clamation of pleasure, held it aloft for his wife's 
inspection, remarked that she knew a heap 
about the “* Royal Fambly” and declared that 
it wasan answer from the Queen, anda big 
one, too, as the thickness of the envelope 
proved. He showed that there was no postage 
stamp onthe letter, but, printed across the 
top corner the magic words ‘‘ On Her Majesty's 
Service.” It was the proudest moment of his 
life. The family, with eyes protruding, stood 
about, too awed to speak, as the pompous par- 
ent gevtly and reverently cut open the end of 
the royal epistle, but this is what it yielded up 
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Uriah Jones is an annexationist now. If the 


Queen had seen fit to leave his letter un- 
answered altogether he would not have had 


any bib-and tucker and with your shoulders | any bad feelings, but for her to send him that 


printed thing intimating that it was his busi- 
ness to feed steers and Hers to steer the ship 
of state—which his wife and daughters all 
agreed was the only meaning that could be 
taken from Her answer—why, it was too much, 
and he would show her where she stood in this 
| country. He, a pillar of the throne, has pulled 
himself out from under, and it is liable to go 
down almost any one of these days. ZEKE. 


— 


Proof Positive. 
Tornado Tom—He was tough, but his heart 
was in the right place, 
Blizzard Bill—That so? 
Tornado Tom—Yes. I shot for the place 
where it ought to be and, by gum, it was right 
there ! 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 
IN THE FOREST PRIMEVAL, 

| For nine days after John had fled from San 
Pedro he was buried in the primeval forest. 
He was town born, a Londoner, and knew no 
more of tree, or water, or desert than could be 
gathered in a few brief holidays in settled Eng- 
jand or from a few travelers’ books read for 
mere delight of the passing hour. He had lived 
he knew not how, on fruit where the forest 
was less dense, on nuts fallen from the mighty 
trees, on roots and bark, on next to nothing. 

He had written down the instructions given 
to him by the friendly Indian. These instruc- 
tions might have been ample fora man who 
knew the signs of the waste, who had learnt 
the freemasonry of forest lore, but he had not 
plunged four hours into the wilderness before 
he knew he was lost beyond hope of recovering 
himself. 

That first day, during what remained of 
light after he had come to the overwhelming 
conclusion that he was adrift without compass 
or clue in the tracklessimmensity of fastnesses 
never before invaded by the foot of red or white 
man, he lay prone upon the dark herbless loam 
formed of a thousand years of leaves and 
branches, and fruitand nuts, dropping from in- 
accessible billows of foliage a hundred feet 
above his head. 

It was dusk in these umbrageous glades at 
noon and in his soul it was deepest night. 

He did not once raise his head, but lay mo- 
tionless, his forehead resting on his arms, He 
knewthat alligators and jaguars abounded and 
swarmed in these regions. He resolved to 
await death by one of them. 

Hour after hour he lay like a log, like a fallen 
tree of the forest, all his faculties and powers 
and emotions suspended. His state was that 
of a creature in its hibernal sleep, that of an 
enthusiast in his trance. 

“Tam to die,” he thought, on flinging him- 
self down on the mould under the impassive 
trees, whose trunks rose from the brown soli- 
tude of the soft detritus of the trees to the 
green ocean of foliage. ‘‘Iam to die. Death 
is decreed upon me. Why should I go further 
to meet it? I will wait here until it comes,” 


Time had no place in his thoughts. He did 
not know the hours were going by. He was 
not conscious of the lapse of time. He was 


aware of nothing but a dull, heartless, lifeless 
life which he wished would pass away. 
lieved it would pass away witha shcck and 
odious violence to his flesh and rending cf his 
body by savage beasts. He was not curious as 
tothe manner in which he should cease to be. 
He was only dully expecting that he should 
cease to be and careless of the agony through 
which he should reach the end. 


He had a feeling that his life was already 
over, that John Crane, a London watchmaker 
and optician in whom he once took an interest, 
was no more. He had dimly in his mind a 
consciousness that if many things which had 
happened had not happened, prosp:cts would 
be different with this John Crane ; but at pres- 
ent John Crane was passing through a transi- 
tion state from which he would awake presently 
into the state everlasting. 

He lay with his shut eyes resting on his 
arms, how long he did not know. All the time 
he so lay his ears were filled with noises loud 
and shrill, noises of creatures of fur and feather 
in the trees ; creatures which he, having no 
knowledge in such matters, had thought of 
merely as monkeys and birds, or birds and 
monkeys. The monkeys and birds were, he 
knew, high aloft, never came down to the 
mould on which he lay, had no more to do with 
him than the waves upon the shore hundreds of 
miles away, had no more todo with him now 
than England and the Thames, 


Suddenly he became aware of a great change 


a change in himself? Had the end come un- 
expectedly, and were his eyes about to open on 
the Everlasting? 

His ears were already failing him, his skin 
felt cold. He had not been conscious of the 
exercise of any sense but that of hearing fora 
long time, and now he could hear no more! 


The damp of death seemed stealing like cold, 
clammy fingers round his neck. Had death 


come upon him in some more merciful form 


than the tiger’s claws or the alligator’s tooth 


Had he flung himself down beneath one of 
those trees whose shade is oblivion and a 
grave? 


He tried to move his lower limbs, They 
were numbed and stiff already. If he lifted his 
head should he see things no eyes ever saw 
that living tongue had told of? 

He raised his head and opened his eyes, 

Yes, he was right. His senses were leaving 
him gradually ; but no glorious spectacle of the 
Hereafter yet awaited his sight. He saw noth. 
ing. He was blind—blind as well as deaf, and 
the cold hand which had been feeling his neck | 
now crept over his face from the tingling fore- 
head which had rested on his slec ve to the nose 
and cheek and mouth and chin down to the 
throat. 

His sense of touch remained, and something 
of his sense of smell, but hearing and sight, the 
noblest pair of the senses, were gone already, 

What was that? 

With acry he sprang to his feet. Suddenly 
the air was riven with that solitary, fierce, 
musical twang of a single note louder than all 
the musical notes of man sounding in one 
string; that mysterious, overwhelming, unac- 
countable sound of forest night which went in 
tribulation among the shivering trees, 

Then he knew ali. 

He was not deaf or blind. The sounds of the 
birds and cf apes had ceased, and he could not 
see because the sun had set. Birds and apes 
were asleep, and it was night in this forlorn 
forest ! 

With a groan he dropped tothe ground and 
crawled on his hands aad knees until his hands 
encountered the root of a tree. Putting his 
back against the mighty root he crouched, 


He be- | 


‘ | and 
| 





shivering with chattering teeth and agued 
hands and paralyzed mind, 

Here, throughout the darkness he sat, his 
head upon his knees, with only one thought in 
his torpid brain: 

‘‘The rapacious beasts prey by night.@If a 
puma should be here—he comes out after sun- 
down to feed—or the voracious and savage 
jaguar finds his victims in the darkness, so in 
darkness mercy may be shown to me, and my 
body may be rent and my spirit set free from 
its misery.” 

But time, which was for him only a present 
time, with dull expectancy of deliverance, went 
on and brought no change. He heard the noises 
of the ghostly wood stir in the folds of the 
funereal robes of night. He heard the noises 
which came again and again: the cry of bird 
and the shriek of ape, and fall of dead branches, 
and the drop of the tree serpent into the bird’s 
nest. 

He heard also those soul-chilling solitary 
sounds which come in a hush and leave a si- 
lenca behind—mouraful sounds that are apart 
and comfortless, like beast of prey, like the 
tiger, like the lion; sounds which have no his- 
tory and no peer, sounds which terrify because, 
like man’s own soul, they are inexplicable and 
alone. 

For Crane the interminable present went on 
without intermission, and brought no growl of 
doom, no talons of fate with the blessed end. 
Whether the night lasted an hour or a century 
he did not know, he only knew he sat motion- 
less and mute, and that death did not come, 
that nothing came in this eternal present. 


All at once, before his eyes a green luminous- 
ness came upon the air afar offin a glade, as 
though he were looking upward at light 
through the sea, The green, which at first was 
deep olive, paled and brightened until it shone 
no darker than thistle downin the sun, He 
looked around, and saw the lofty black-robed 
shadows of night stalking away into impene- 
trable fastnesses of trees down dim aisles and 
transepts of the forest until all the night was 
gone, and the whole place of a sudden filled 
with sober light, which seemed risen up out of 
| the brown mould on the ground rather than 
| shot from the sun, shielded by the plumes of 
| the trees in the hidden east. Then all at once, 

with a universal scream and deafening whirr, 

the whole roof of the forest seemed lifting up, 
| about to fly away, as countless myriads of birds 
rose in one flight overhead and took wing into 
the morning towards the sun. 
Day had broken in the forest, and all nature 
was at work again. 
For a while Crane sat motionless, looking 
and listening. He too was awake and alive. 


He had been awake all through the night, but 


| now he was awake and alive. 

He saw the birds fora moment stoop down 
into the green concaves overhead, birds. of 
plumage more gorgeous in color and sheen than 
the sunlight shining on all the burnished 
metal of man. The birds dipped into the cool, 
moist, dusky gloom, and then bore upward to 
the dense foliage above to regain their skyey 
domes and towers and minarets far out of sight 
of the lost wanderer. 

He saw the apes and squirrels and other 
furred creatures, the like of which he had 
never known, leaping and bounding and swing- 
ing a hundred feet above his head. Here and 
there he saw what seemed at first thin vibrat- 
ing branches, until they passed away without 
falling to the ground, and Crane knew the 
thin ribbons were snakes. 
upward and vanished. 

Down the vast alleys of giant trees, festoons 
of creeping plants hung like ropes of emerald 
and olive lace, with brilliant orchids of a 
hundred hues clinging to the trunks and 
branches like flicks of sunlight in the gloom. 


The snakes crept 


The birds swooped down from aloft and 
swept upward again, the apes and squirrels 
darted down from aloft and disappeared aloft. 
The snakes crept from bough to bough aloft. 
The parasite on the trees hung from aloft. 

All things of life were born above. Below 
was nothing but the brown earth and the 
brown trunks of the prodigious trees, mere 
pillars, inert and lifeless, on which rested the 

' radiant canopy of foliage and bloom, the end- 
less palaces, and fields, and lawns, and galleries 
mounds, and valleys of the arboreal 
plumage of earth, through which sported, and 
fitted, and floated, and swam everlastingly in 
the unbroken light of a trop'cal sun, birds of 
uniforms more daring and brilliant than ever 
painter saw in his dreams of Paradise, 


Here as he gazed, Crane saw aloft a hundred 
feet above his head, the base of the living 
world, a world of efflorescence hung between 
earth and the blue fields of heaven, between 
the sky living with light and the earth dead 
with the dead detritus of the trees. 

All the life was above. Below was nothing 
but the insentient trunks of trees, and mould 
formed of things which were dead had fallen 
from above, things which never once touched 
earth in life, things which lived in life in their 
airy palaces aloft, and only came here tothe 
ground below when they were dead, came 
here only for burial ! This place where he sat 
was the cemetery for the forest’s superabund- 
ant life above! He was in the labyrinthine 
catacomb of the vegetable world ! 


With a cry Crane rose from the ground where 
he reclined against the gnarled roots of the 
giant tree. Was he already submerged below 
life? Only dead things were here. Now he 
knew why no fierce rapacious beast had crept 
upon him in the night and torn him limb from 
limb, No beast of prey came that way, for no 
living thing trod the ground of this terrible 
forest, Ail things on the level where he stood 
were dead. He was the only living creature in 
this cemetery of the abounding life of leaf and 
flower, and bird and beast above! Down here 
he alone was alive! Life in the plumy foliage 
of the forest was as much apart and inacces- 
sible as life beyond the sun and stars! 


He had been awaiting death all that night, 
when already he had been buried ! 

The shock of this terrible thought roused 
him. His spirit rose. He would not accept 
this doom. He had not died the death of 
nature and he would not accept the decree of 
circamstances, He was not dead and he would 
not die. He would live to the last breath 
nature would let him draw. Neither the soli- 
tude nor the night of the forest should kill him. 
-He would conquer this solitude, this terrible 
forest. He would break through this desperate 
barrier of silence and shade and isolation. He 
would pierce through the intolerable fastness, 
and once more fill his eyes with the blue of un- 
impeded heaven and the blue of the free open 
sea. The sea! The sea that touched the 
shores of this land and the shores of England ! 
The sea that made a broad and unincumbered 
roadway to England, to the window at which 
his woman sat waiting for his return. 

For Edith Orr was his woman still, or no 
other woman on earth should ever be his. He 
had released her from her engagement, it was 
true, but that was only in a form of words with 
no meaning init. She was his heart and he 
was hers, and if this belt of forest was thrice 
as deep he would break through it back to her, 
back to her arms and kisses though all the 
powers of earth and air rose upto bar his path. 
On towards her arms and kisses he would keep 
until he fell dead or got through, for she was 
his heart, his woman, himself. 

He held out his arms towards the new light 
in the forest. 

There, where the sun shone this morning, 
was the east, and in the east was she, his 
woman, and to her he was going until he 
dropp2d. His road to her lay into the east, 
and each morning while life was in him he 
would set his course by that eastern sun, and 
all day he would keep his face and his feet 
toward the east where she awaited him. 

What were the glooms and terrors of the 
forest for him when the world was lighted up 
for him with that glory of womanhood in the 
east? Whatcared he for feral fang or claw? 
Fang and claw were only death, and in the 
east were life and she! 

He did not know what had happened, but 
this first dawn on his solitude in the forest had 
brought passion into the soul of this man. He 
did not know what had happened, but he felt 
he had taken the stature of a giant and the 
free spirit of a god. 

“The breath of God is in me,” he thought, 
‘“‘and that is stronger than the forest, and I 
shall outlive the myriad trees.” 

That was on the morning following his set- 
ting out alone from San Pedro for the coast. 
For days he had kept on, steering as best he 
could for the east. In the east was the sea, 
and in the sea deliverance some time, though 
delayed. 

As day flushed the east on the ninth morn- 
ing he became conscious of a change in the 
green light of the dawn among the trees. It 
was whiter and more transparent as he rose 
and stared before him towards the sun. 

With a shout he dashed forward, and run- 
ning through one long open glade found him- 
self free of the trees, facing a long low track of 
lush green grass bright as emerald in the morn- 
ing mist. 

“Free!” he shouted, ‘free! I am on my 
way home at last!” He clasped his hands and 
raised them to the blazing sun. ‘I shall look 
at the sea again, and England, and my heart, 
my heart, myself, my Edith.” 

He flung himself into the long lush grass, 
and gathered the grass to his breast and 
sobbed. He bathed his face in the grass, and 
pressed it to his weary eyes, and wept over the 
sweet, soft green grass that told him he was 
on the downward incline of the land, on the 
slope which fell and fell until the man who 
crossed it could step into the sea ! 

A huge snake wriggled away from him 
through the grass. A herd of antelopes, upon 
the plain, took fright and fled swiftly out of 
sight. This limitless infinite expanse of grass, 
this desert prairie, was the first stage on his 
road to home and her, 






























































CHAPTER XXXVI. 
BEN SHERWIN’'S DESPERATE RESOLVE. 

** You must know, Mr, Sherwin,” said Edith 
Orr to Ben, “ that although Mr, Crane told me 
a great deal about his business before he went 
away, twothings have happened which leave 
me as though I knew next to nothing.” 

‘*T am aware of that,” said Ben, running his 
hand through his hair, perplexed and solemn. 

It was the day after the bad news arrived 
from America, the day after the announce- 
ment of Wrighton & I’ry’s bankruptcy, the day 
after Frank Jeaters. as Mr. Edward Fancourt, 
took up bis lodgings at No. 8 Muscovy place. 
Ben had written saying he wished tosee Mrs. 
Orr on business. Mrs. Orr had explained to 
Mr. Sherwin that her daughter was better ac- 
quainted with affairs, and Edith and Ben were 
now met in the parlor for business talk, 

‘* When Mr. Crane was going away,” said 
Edith, resting her arm ou the table and staring 
into Ben’s face as if the young man werea 
graven image, “ he made quite sure of getting 
a large sum in America, aud he had no notion 
whatever that Wrighton & Fry would want 
their money back, or that they were in a bad 
way.” 

‘**T had heard some rumors about Wrighton 
& Fry,” said Ben, feeling far from comfortable 
under the steady look of the beautiful girl, 
‘but neither he nor I believed the rumors.” 

“And now you think that Wrighton & Fry 
will insist on getting their money ?” 

‘They would not ask for the money if they 
were to goon still, but they are not to go on. 
They are to be wound up—not like a clock or a 
watch, Miss Orr, so that they may go, but they 
areto be wound up in order that they may 
stop! It’s a ridiculous thing to wind up a 
clock or a watch in order that it may stop.” 

Ben’s mind was deserting him completely 
under the steady eyes of thegirl. Without 
any justification whatever for the sensation, he 
felt unutterably base and stupid. 

**And you think the money will be wanted 
before he comes back?’ She had never allowed 
herself for a moment to question her Jack's 


coming back, She knew he was coming back. 
She was ascertain her Jack was coming back 
to her, no matter where he might happen to 
be now, as that the sun, no matter where it 
might be now, was coming back to the east. 


‘Tam afraid so,” said Ben with a sigh, a 


getting back.” 
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sigh caused not by consideration for the affairs 
of Wrighton & Fry or Crane & Co., but by the 
increased confusion the steady gaze of his com- 
panion produced. ‘‘That is,” he said help- 
lessly, ‘‘ if you don’t stop it.” : 
The girl drew slightly back, and for a mo- 
ment looked in puzzled surprise at Ben’s face, 
which now seemed to her the most empty re- 
gion of space she had ever seen. ‘‘How on 
earth did you know I had it in my mind to do 
anything?” she asked, contracting her brows, 


“I didn’t know it, Miss Orr—I don’t know 
it. All I know is, that if you wished to do it, 
you could.” 

“Iam delighted to hear you sayso, I don't 
believe you could have thought of my plan. 
What do you fancy I propose doing?” 

“Going to them and asking them to let the 
claim lie over.” 

‘But, good gracious, Mr. Sherwin! You 
have just said they, the people who are to wind 
up Wrighton & Fry, must have the money— 
will take nothing else.” 

‘*That is if Crane orI went. But if you went 
and asked them—if you went and asked the 
man who had charge of the affairs to hold 
back, he’d do it at once, He'd do what you 
asked off the reel.” 

The girl leant back on her chair and regarded 
Ben steadily for a few moments, She was not 
now looking at him as if he were a statue, but 
as if he werea stranger who had just entered 
the room, a stranger of ,;whom it was desirable 
to gather all that could be found by seeing, be- 
fore proceeding further. 

After the pause, during which he stared 
straight out of the window at the river, she 
bent forward and holding up her finger at him, 
began, as he withdrew his gaze from the 
Thames and turned it on her: ‘‘ Mr. Sherwin, 
when Mr. Crane was going away he left his 
business and my mother's business here, and 
this house, my mother and me in your 
charge——” 

‘* He thought he did, Miss Orr, and I thought 
he did, Miss Orr, and no doubt you thought he 
did, Miss Orr, but he, and you, and I were all 
mistaken.” 

She rose slowly from her chair, and going 
over to the mantel-piece looked down at Ben. 
His face, still dull and stupid, was raised to- 
wards hers. His arms, stretched out before 
him, rested on the table, 

‘* What on earth does this man mean?” she 
asked, in a low voice. 

‘*T mean,” said he, ‘‘he thought he did all 
you say, -but that really he left everything in 
your charge. He left us allin your care, Miss 
Orr. When I am near you I always feel I ama 
complete fool. At the best I am not up to 
much. But whenI am in your presence all 
my mind leaves me. It would be only nonsense 
if I went on any longer pretending to command 
the ship. Iam only fit to fetch and carry for 
you. I will give my life for you or Jack Crane, 
but I resign my command into your hands now 

‘and for ever, andif your first orders are that 
instead of leaving this room by the door Ben 
Sherwin is to go by the window into the 

| Thames, I'll take very good care, Miss Orr, that 
| he carries out your commands.” 

She crossed the room, and holding out her 
hand to him said, with tears in her eyes, “* Mr. 
Sherwin, we will both work for him.” 

Ben rose and took her band, and bowing low 
over it said, ‘* At any time, Miss Orr, you may 
command my life.” He kissed her hand. 

** Now,” said she, taking her chair, ‘‘ shall we 
go on with our business talk?” 

He sat down and said : 

‘““We have been going on with our business 
talk—with a most important part of it. Jack's 
lester to me was written in the belief that 
Wrighton & Fry would renew, They can’t, and 
l am perfectly unable to originate any scheme 
myself. But under you [ am fit todo anything. 
I may be a faithful captain but I am no gen- 
erel, and I feel that it was a piece of stupid 
pretentious hypocrisy for me to pretend to 
command when I knew everything needed was 
to be found in your brain, not in mine. There 
is, Miss Orr, a private and personal matter I 
want to speak about, but later—later.” 

‘*But,” said she, with a smile, ‘‘why not 
now ?” 

** Because,” said he gravely, “it is a purely 
personal affair, and ought to come after our 


business. I'll do my best toremember it before 
I go away.” 
“Very well. Be sure you remember. My 


plan is a very simple one. My mother and I 
have no money. The little my father left is all 
gone. But wedo not owe any, I have been 
talking to my mother, and we want you to 
borrow a hundred and eighty pounds on the 
stock and furniture of this place.” 
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** Nothing but his death can prevent his get- 
ting back, and if he dies it does not matter 
what happens to us here. My mother says so, 
You, Mr. Sherwin, can arrange this loan for 
us. It is the only plan we have left, and a few 
minutes ago you said you would place yourself 
at my orders.” 

He got up and shook his head gravely. ‘‘Only 
that I gave you my word for my obedience | 
should not do this.” 

“What!” she said, with a laugh, “going 
back from your promise! revolting from your 
allegiance already !” 

He shook his head again. He did not like the 
idea atall. ‘I only wish, Miss Orr, I could 
think of anything to prevent your doing this; 
but I can’t, 80 I suppose you must be obeyed.” 

“That isnot a very complete or satisfactory 
form of obedience, but if it is the best I can 
get from you I suppose I must be satisfied. 
Lose no time. And now, Mr. Sherwin, as we 
have got rid of business, what is this private 
matter you promised to tell me of? I plainly 
see youare not going to remember it or are 
deliberately forgetting.” 

Oh, yes,” said he, ‘‘ of course,” and then 
taking up his hat off the table he began twirl- 
ing it round hastily, examining the brim for 
the imaginary break. He got red in the face, 
and confused in manner. At last, after a 
struggle, he dropped his hat, and clasped his 
hands like a man who had made up his mind 
to a desperate course, ‘‘ The fact of the mat- 
ter is, Miss Orr, I think it would be best for 
all of us if I fell in love.” 

“Gracious me!” said she, with a laugh ; 
‘* what aterrible resolution! And what, Mr. 
Sherwin, bas driven you to it ?” 

‘* Well,” said he nervously, ‘*I feel, Miss 
Orr, that I want something to steady me.” 

** But you are a rock of sense, Mr. Sherwin.” 

‘* Well,” he said ruefully, “if I ama rock of 
sense I often feel precious like*a rock ona 
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**But Wrighton & Fry couldn't lend six- 
pence.” 

“TI know that. But when Mr. Crane was 
telling me about his borrowing he mentioned 
that there were people who lend money asa 
matter of business, not as a matter of favor. 

‘*No doubt; but the expense is much greater 
and there is more riek,” said he dubiously. 

‘*The expense we cannot help, and I suppose 
the risk cannot be any greater than Mr, Crane 
runs, after all with Wrighton & Fry—nothing 
worse can come than that the people may want 
their money back again.” 

“Oh, they may sell you up if you don’t pay.” 

“Very well, that’s what they will do for cer- 
tain in Mr, Crane's case, and the only way I see 
of saving his business is by doing what I say,"’ 

* But then if Crane is not bringing back 
money he cannot pay and you will be sold up,” 

‘* We must chance that. Mr. Crane is on his 
way home, and it is better he should find his 
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wabble. Anyway, I have been thinking for 


some time that I ought to do it.” 


“And how, Mr. Sherwin, do you propose 


* getting about it?” 


““ Well, you see, Miss Orr, a little while ago 


I met three most charming young ladies—— ” 
* Three ! 
love witb all three at once ?” 


“No. Indeed, I am only slightly acquainted 
with the ladies to whom I refer, and I dare say 
it would take a little time before I could ar- 


range it.” 


‘“ Arrange what?” asked she, with another 
laugh, ‘ Arrange to make the better acquaint- 
ance of the three girls, or arrange the falling 


in love?” 


‘Well, partly both. You see it was meeting 
you so often, as a friend, put it into my head.” 
‘* Oh, I see,” said she gaily ; ‘* meeting me so 
often as a friend put it into your head you 
would like to meet some other girl as an 


enemy!” 


‘No, Miss Orr, but meeting you so often as 
a friend, and knowing someone who is far 
away had met you as more than a friend, put 
it into my head that I might find someone who 
would be more than a friend, and when I was 


exploring Hoxton for Mrs, Jeaters——” 


‘*Hush!” said Edith, holding up her hand in 
*“ Remember, we do not know that 
name ; we must never use it, even among our- 
selves, lest it might slip on us when she is 
Mr. Crane told me about your ad- 
I hope you will pay that 
place another visit, and that you will fall in 
love with as many girls as the custom of Hox- 


warning. 


present. 
ventures in Hoxton. 


ton allows.” 


‘Tam glad,” said he, with a laugh, ‘that I 


have your good wishes.” 


‘*By the way,” said she, ‘*I am afraid be- 
tween getting ready for the man who must 
come about the loan, and our new lodger Mr. 


Fancourt——” 


** Of whom, by the way, I think Jcck had no 


great opinidn,” he interrupted. 
“That is so. 


since, and I for one am going to like Mr, Fan- 


court until I know something against him, and 
everything I know of him and all I see of him 


is in bis favor up to this——” 


Again Ben interrupted: ‘‘i have a notion 
that, although, of course, Jack would not own 
such athing for a moment, a good ueal of Jack's 
objection to this Mr. Fancourt sprung from a 
wish that he might not be found possessing too 


many perfections in your eyes.” 


She paused a moment, drew herself up to 


her full height and said slowly: ** Mr. Sher- 
win, it is more than likely if we do not quarrel 
we shall meet very often forsome time. One 
more remark such as you have now made would 
prevent my ever meeting you again.” 

‘“*I beg—I beg your pardon,” said he, very 
humbly and sincerely. “I talked to you as if 
you were anordinary girl. I forgot you are 
Edith Orr.” 

She bowed and flushed slightly. There was 
a great tribute in the words and the tone of 
the young man. 

‘* Will you forgive and forget?” 

** As though it had not been,” she said, and 
held out her hand tohim. He touched it, and 
backing to the door said, ‘‘ You were about to 
say something to me when I forgot myself.” 

“Yes. I may not be able to callon Mrs. 
Blackwood to-day. Mrs. Blackwood said the 
last day I saw her that she often amused her- 
self with fancy stitching. Will you call and 
ask her if she would like to mark half a dozen 
shirts for our new lodger, Mr. Fancourt ?” 

“T'll give your message and bring the answer 
to you later. There is someone at the dcor.” 

**Come in,” said the girl. 

Frank Jeaters entered. ‘‘I have come,” said 
Jeaters, bowing to Edith and inclining his head 
politely to Ben, ‘‘for my miserable old port- 
manteau which is still under the——” 

‘*Miserable old couch,” interrupted Edith, 
completing the sentence for him with a laugh. 

**And to ask you, Miss Orr, if you would 
favor me with a few minutes’ conversation as 
soon as you are quite disengaged.” 

‘*That is now, Mr. Fancourt,” said Edith. 
““ Won't you sit down?” 

“Thank you,” he said, as he seated himself 
opposite to her. 

Sherwin bowed and withdrew with a very 
grave face. Despite the rebuff he had just 
received when he alluded to the possible 
jealousy of Crane, he would much prefer the 
handsome Mr. Fancourt had found lodgings 
elsewhere. 

Edith felt embarrassed. The entrance of 
Fancourt at that moment lent irritating em- 
phasis to Sherwin’s hint. Nothing could be 
more monstrous than that any feeling of jeal- 
ousy should have led John Crane to object to 
Fancourt as a lodger—and yet monstrous 
things do occur now and then. 

**Hal” thought Jeaters, ‘‘why does she 
look confused? Is she already so favorably 
disposed that my mere coming into the room 
makes her pale and flush?” He said, ‘I have 
been speaking to your mother and she has sent 
me to you.” 

‘Then it must be a matter of importance,” 
said she, forcing a smile and feeling a little un- 
easy. 

‘It is a matter of some importance,” said he. 
‘You can spare me a few minutes?” 

* Yes.” The girl felt a most inexplicable and 
unusual apprehension. She had a presenti- 
ment which made her gasp, vague though it 
was, that this interview would have a moment- 
ous influence on her future. 


(To be Continued.) 








Bound to be Popular. 


Miss Quigley—The Reverend Mr, Trimmer 
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A New Kind of Note. 


Bsasley—That note of yours is due, Fleecy, 
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The Old Settler. 





done it or not, 


of truth in it. 


possession of the disturbing news. 


Squire. 


judicial air. 
“* Baisly Cronk,” replied the Squire. 
**O’ Cronk Hill?” asked the Old Settler. 
‘Yes; him.” 


tol’able heavy?” 
“Dunno nuthin’ bout his gun!” 


common w’ile he were waitin’ fer his shot?” 
*“Durn his patience! 

them two deer at one shot or don’t y’?” 

till he see the whites o’ their eyes?” 


** See here, 


what y’ think 'bout Baisly Cronk gettin’ them 


two deer at one shot? It don’t make no dif- 


ter’nce, ez a matter o’ that, w’at y’ think, but 


w’'at’s all this here rigmarole o’ your’n got to 


do with it?” 


** Squire,’ said the Old Settler blandly, and 
without a feather ruffled, ‘‘ alluz load yer gun 
heavy an’ hev patience, an’ don’t shoot till y’ 


see the whites o’ their eyes, Thenif y’ don’t 


git enough b’ar meat an’ venison, et cettery, 
at one shot to last y’ pooty nigh all winter, it'll 


be sumpin’, b'gosht’lmighty, that hain’t in 
none o’ the perceedents o’ the past that I know 
anythin’ about! That 
shoot too high, or too low, or too much on one 
side, or too much ont’other. Tha hain’t nuth- 
in’ that'll knock perceedents inter a cocked hat 
so quick ez that kind o’ shootin’! Do 
I b'lieve Baisly Cronk got them two deer at 
one shot? Notif he didn’t hev his gun loaded 
heavy, nor didn’t hev no patience, nor didn’t 
wait till he see the whites o’ their eyes, I 
don’t. If he did hev all them, o’ course I 
b’lieve it. An’ if his gun were loaded heavy 
enough, an’ he had patience enough, an’ he 
waited till he see the whites o’ their eyes 
enough, he orter got more than two deer at one 
shot, b’gosht’lmighty ! Tha’s perceedents for 
nm” 

There was a look of mingled disgust and 
commiseration on the Squire's face as he stood 
for a moment gazing at the Old Settler. Then 
he exclaimed : 

‘*Mebbe tha is perceedents fer it, but if tha’s 
any perceedent fera man a-giiti..’ as foolly ez 
you be, day arter day, I never heerd on it” 

‘* Mebbe !” said the Old Settler, with surpris- 
ing and aggravating calmness. ‘‘ But then tha’s 
a good many things you never heerd on, Squire, 
an’I shouldn’t wonder if one of’em were the 
time I stood on a runway feran hour seein’ a 
b’ar feedin’ an’ prancin’ around in the scru- 
boaks, an’ not wunst a-pullin’ bead on him, 
cause I had patience, b’gosh, an’ know'd that 
if I handled things right the future were bulg- 
in’ fer me with more than jift one b’ar ! I 
shouldn’t wonder a bit, Squire, but w’at that 
time were one o’ the things you never heerd 
on!” 

The Squire shook his head slowly, and as if 
soliloquizing over some melancholy fact, mut- 
tering: ‘Foolier and foolier ev'ry day ! An’ his 
pap lived to be eighty-six an’ wa'n'ta mite child- 
a sensibler woman at ninety-six than his ol’ 
mammy were I never see!” 

The Old Settler bristled a little, and there 
was a little warmth in his tongue as he re- 
marked : 

‘‘T was sayin’ to M’riar only this mornin’, 
‘ M’riar,’ I says, ‘seems to me the Squire’s get- 
tin’ oncommon sociable all to wunst, hain’t he? 
I says. 

*** How so?’ says M’riar. 

“* W'y,’ I says, ‘he’s stopped at the gate 
more’n a dozen times this week,’I says, ‘an’ 
ast p'tic’lar how you v-as,’I says, ‘an’ how yer 
lard tried out,’ I says, ‘an’ how my roomytiz 
were,’ I says, ‘an’ if my ‘taters was rottin’ 
any, I says, ‘an’ if we wouldn't like to trya 
roastin’ o’ his spare ribs,’ I says, ‘an’ seemed 
ter’ble anxious,’ I says, ‘about how things was 
turnin’ out ‘round our premises in giner'l,’ I 
says. ‘It’s ben a year an’ better,’ I says, 
‘sence the squire has ben so oncommon soci- 
able an’anxious. W'atdoy’s’pose has struck 
him, M'riar?’ I says. 

‘**Mebbe he’s heerd,’ says M’riar, ‘bout 
them three bar’l o’ cider we've rolled inter the 
cellar,’ says she. 

**B'gosh!’ says I. ‘That's it!’” 

The Squire's response to this sally of the Old 
Settler was lost in the burst of laughter that 
the latter called forth, and when quiet was re- 
stored he was serene and good-natured, and 
the Old Settler was beaming again. But he 
was not to be diverted from what he had set 
out to narrate, and he immediately resumed: 

“ Lippy Conkright, he says to me one da y, he 
says, ‘Sile, tha’s a slammin’ big buck jist 
achin’ fer a dose o’ lead over on Wild Gander,’ 


he says. ‘Le’ss go an’ plug some inter it,’ he 
says. That jist suited me clean through, an’ 
we went, 


“** Willy’ drive the ridge?’ says Lippy. ‘Oc 
will y’ stan’ on the runway?’ 

*** Wull, Lippy,’ I says, ‘ bein’s it’s a cold an’ 
squally day an’ the runway is the toughest 
job,’ I says, ‘ you kin drive.’ 

“So Lippy took the dogs an’ went off back 
on the ridge to start out the big buck, I put 
myself on the ol’ red vak runway on’ waited 
fer the unfort’nit deer to come along. I hadn't 
ben there ten minutes ‘fore off on the scrub oak 
barren I see a golthumpin’ big b’ar come out 
and go to feedin’ or the acorns. My gun were 
loaded heavy, I kin tell ye, an'I says to my- 
self: 

““*See here, b’ar,” I says, ‘you come a 
leetle nigher, b’gosh, an’ I'll hef to harvest ye!, 

“Wull, the bar, not seein’ or gittin’ scent o’ 
me, kep’ on a-feedin’ nigher an’ nigher, an’ I 
could’ a’ bored him ez easy ez borin’ a hole inter 
a sap tree, but it comes over me, ez the b’ar fed 




















The news had come in that a hunter back on 
P’ison Run had bagged two deer at one shot, 
and there was great diversity of opinion at the 
tavern as to whether the hunter had actually 
Some professed to believe it, 
while others loudly proclaimed that they would 
bet a little something that there wasn’t a word 
The Squire was among the lat- 
ter, and the Old Settler coming in when the 
discussion was at its height, he was placed in 


** W’-at ye think 'bout it, Major?” asked the 


**Who were the hunter?” said the Old Set- 
tler, sitting down and assuming a wise and 


“Do y’ know wuther his gun were loaded 


‘*Did y’ hear wuther he were patienter than 
Do y’ b'lieve he got 
“Were tha anythin’ said ‘bout his waitin’ 
Major!” exclaimed the Squire, 


his patience exhansted, ‘‘be I a witness ina 
britch o’ promise suit, or be. I wantin’ to know 





is, providin’ y’ don’t 


patience. 
*** We hain’t out arter b’ar,’I says. 


hands an’ wonder,’ I says. 


**So, havin’ my gun loaded heavy, an’ havin’ 
patience, I stood thar in the blusterin’ cold an’ 
The b’ar fed nigher an’ 
nigher, an’ come so close, b’gosh, that I could 
’a’ twisted fur outen him with a ten-foot pole ! 
Then he fed away ag’in, till he got most out o’ 
range, an’ then s’pose I hadn't ‘a’ had patience? 
I'd ’a’ drawed bead an’ plugged that b’ar, 
spiled the future, an’ my gray hairs ’d a gone 
down in sorrer to the grave ev’ry time I'da 


waited fer the future. 


thort of it! 


‘*W’ile the b’ar were feedin’ away from me, 
two great big wnite swamp rabbits come a- 
lopin’ out o’ the bushes an’ went to grass al- 
Them kind o’ 
in Sugar 
Swamp deestric’ jist then, an' money were so 
sca'ce that folks usety come twenty miles to git 


most where I could touch ’em, 
rabbits was sca’cer than money 


a look at a silver shill’n my pap brought with 


him from Jersey. IfI’d ’a’ had my ch’ice Id 
ruther gathered in them two big white rabbits 
than the buck of the b’ar, an’ if I hadn't had 
patience an’ my eye on the future, I'd 'a’ banged 
But I let ’em feed an’ said 
Ez the rabbits fed around, a flock o’ 
pheasants come peckin’ and peckin’ out inter 


away an’ got 'em,. 
nuthin’, 


the openin’ right in front o’ me. My mammy 
were considerable low with a fever in them 
days, an’ had been cravin’ fer a hunk o’ pheas- 
ant. I'd ben out ev'ry day !ora week, an’I 
couldn’t git pheasant to save my gizzard, an’ 
here was a half adozent or more, an’ all I had 
to do were to pepper’emover! I come pooty 
nigh raisin’ my gun an’ bangin’’em, w’en my 
eye got onter the future ag’in, an’ I stood still 
in the cold wind an’ waited. 

** Ol’ Jedge Sniffets, at the county seat, had 
a standin’ offer o' sixty dollars for the skin of a 
silver gray fox, but tha hain’t one o' them 
foxes ben seen in the deestric fer ten year. 
Ez I stood there, waitin’ fer the future, with 
the big b’ar feedin’ in to'rds meag’in, an’ the 
white rabbits nippin’ the grass around me, an’ 
the pheasants peckin’ right in front o’ me, I 
heerd sumpin’ in the brush, off to my right, 
an’ peekin’ out o' the corner o’ my eye, w'at 
should I see but a shiny silver gray fox ! 

* *Gosht'lmighty !’ thinks I, an’ I thunk it so 
hard it’s a wonder the bar an’ the rabbits an’ 
the pheasants an’ the fox didn't all hear it. 
*‘Gosht’lmighty ! This future’s gointer be wuth 
while !’ 

“The b’ar fed nigher an’ nigher. I know'd 
what the fox were arter. He had his eye on 
them white rabbits. The rabbits nipped 
around till they was right behind me. The 
fox sneaked around nigher to’em, The pheas- 
ants kep’ peckin’ away an’ wallerin’ right in 
front o’ me. Pvooty soon I heard the dogs, an’ 
knowed the buck were comin’, 

**Now,’ I says, ‘if this here gunis only 
loaded heavy enough, b’gosh, the future is 
made !” 

“The b'ar got nigher, an’ 
creapin’ over the ridge. 

** Wait till ye see the whiteso’ their eyes, I 
says. 

**The b’ar riz up on hishaunches ez he see the 
deer comin’, an’ I see the whiies o’ his eyes 
The buck come boundin’ aloog, an’ ez I see the 
whites o’ his eyes he were right betwixt me an’ 
the b’ar. I let the ol’ gun beller. She were 
loaded heavy enough, fer she kicked me over 
back'rds like a log a-fallin’, an’ I heerd 
the skeert pheasants whizzin’ up ez I 
went, I tbrowed up my _ hands an’ 
clutched at sumpin’ ez I went down. I 
squashed down on sumpin’ that were soft and 
wiggly, an’ I stayed there. I were sort 0’ ob 
fusticated fera minu'e, but ez soon ez I come 
to, b’'gosh, I know'd the future had come an’ 
hadn't got by me I had a pheasant by the 
neck in each hand. I had set down onter the 
two white rabbits jist ez the silvergray fox 
had made a jump fer ‘em, an’ the fox were 
ketched under me too, Jist then the dogs 
come up, an’ I riz up, piled my pheasants an’ 
my rabbits an’ my silver gray fox in a heap, an’ 
went to see w’at else the future had brung me. 
The ol’ buck were stretched out deader’n a log, 
an’ on t’other side of him laid the bear! 

“Squire, I dunno wut'er Baisly Cronk got 


I see the deer 


them two deer at one shot or wuther he didn't, |! 


an’ I don't keer!” concluded the Old Settler. 
** But if he had his gun loaded heavy, an’ had 
patience enough, an’ waited till he see the 
whites o’ their eyes, I say that accordin’ to all 
the pe: ceedents that I know anythin’ about, he 
orter got more than three deer, b’gosht’l- 
mighty !"—Ed. Mott, in N.Y. Sun, 


































along, that w’at I wanted to do were to hev 


‘We'm 
arter deer, an’ if I plug that b’ar,’ I says, ‘the 
buck is liable to hear it an’ shy off fer some 
other runway, an’ we won’t git him,’ I says, 
‘ But,’ I says, ‘if I hev patience, tha’s a future 
right here on this red oak runway,’ I says, 
‘that'll make comin’ generations hol’ up their 





Her Suit. 
Papa— Well, what sort of a fellow is he, Pen 
—is he rich ? 
Penelope—No ; but he’s awfully handsome 
when he’s shaved. 





In a Chop-House. 
Mr, I. N, Genuous—I wonder what kind of 
crabs deviled crabs are? 
Miss R, E. Ligious—I don’t know I'm sure ; 
but it must be dreadfully wicked to eat them. 


——»- 


Reckless Expenditure. 
Kickshaw—Mies Fosdick is the most extra- 
vagant girl I know. 
Dimmick—Nonsence ! 
Kickshaw— Well, I heard her offer Goslin a 
penny for his thoughts, 











Clear Enough. 
Oliver—Men are more valuable than women, 
Olivet— What nonsense ! 
Oliver—It’s a fact. Every man has his price, 
but brides are given away. 





Change in Time for New York via Erie 
Railway. 

You can leave Union Station, Toronto, at 
1250 p.m., arrive in Buffalo at 5.55 p.m. and 
leave Buffalo at 7.30 p.m., arrivingin New York 
at 7.30 next morning, which makes this train 
two hours faster than ever before. You can 
also leave Toronto at 11 p.m., connecting with 
the Erie flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid 
vestibule train through to New York. 





A Chicago Dialogue. 


Mrs. Penns—So their marriage was secret ? 

Mrs, Porous—-Alas, yes ! 

Mrs, Penns—How was it discovered ? 

Mrs. Porous—The divorce proceedings were 
by publication. 





New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway ve those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense. 





Near Enough. 


Lawyer Foggs—Madam, I am compelled to 
ask your age. 

Miss Sears—I don’t remember, exactly. 

Lawyer Foggs—Suppose you give it to usin 
round numbers, 





Excursion to City of Mexico. 


On Nov. 19 to 26 inclusive, the Wabash Rail- 
way will sell tickets to the City of Mexico at 
lowest first-class fare for the round trip. 
Tickets good going via Detroit and St. Louis 
and returning via Chicago, or vice versa, valid 
up to Dec. 31. This will be the grandest oppor- 
tunity ever given tosee this ancient land of 
the Aztecs. Words fail in describing the 
majestic and beautiful scenery on this trip, 
admitted to be without equal on the American 
continent and not surpassed in the world. Full 
particulars at the Wabash new office, north- 
east corner of King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto. 





amen 


Sate. 


Asberry—Is dis here de safe deposit comp’ny ? 

Clerk— Yes, sir. 

Asberry— Well, will you keep dese two pul- 
lets yer ontwell Thenksgibbin’ fo’ me? 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
IMPARTS RENEWED STRENGTH 
and vigor where there has been exhaustion. 
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The Nature of an Oath, 
Judge—Did you say that you wouldn’t be- 
lieve him under oath ? 
Witness—Oh, no! I’ve noticed that when he 
swears hard he usually means what he says. 


—— es 





Sick headache? BrrcHam’s PILLs. 


—- 


The Correct Name. 


Old Lady—Oh, dear! oh, dear! 

Young Woman—What’s the matter, auntie? 

Old Lady—Oh, there’s lots of trouble ahead. 
I’ve been down town to the astrologer and he 
cast my horror-scope. 


+e —___ —— 


Robert W. Latham, Lapanza, Cal., U.S. A., 
says: “I consider Diamond Vera Cura the best 
medicine ever invented for indigestion. It 
puts the digestive organs in order, heals the 
stomach, regulates the bowels, strengthens the 
nervous system.” At druggists or sent on re- 
ceipt of price, 25 cents. Address E A. Wilson, 
Toronto. 





A Definition, 


Little Willy—Whas’s a sinecure, papa? 

His Father—A sinecure, my son, is a position 
that someone else puts you into, and for which 
you draw the salary while a third man does the 
work, 


Qe 
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A Member of the Ontario Bard of Health 
Says: 

‘IT have prescribed S:ott’s Emulsion in con 
sumption, and even when the digestive powers 
were weak it has been followed by good re- 
sults.” H. P. Yeomans, A B., M.D. 


Wanted, Fresh Air 


In averycrowded meeting, where the audience 
could scarcely breathe, a man exclaimed: ‘I 
want to put a question to Mr. Binks” (the can- 
didate). 

“Well, sir,” replied he; ‘‘I am here to an- 
swer ail questions.” 

‘*Then, what did Mr, Gladstone say in 1862?” 

‘That isan absurd question; he has said so 
many things.” 

‘* Never mind ; what did he say in 1862?” 

Here there was great disapprobation and tu- 
multuous cries of ‘** Turn him out!” 

*T again repeat,” exclaimed the irrepressible 
one, *‘ what did Mr. Gladstone 7 

Here he was seized and with difficulty shoved 
from one to the other out of the hall. A friend 
accompanied him and loaded him with re- 
proaches, ** Why did you make such a fool of 
yourself by repeating that idiotic question ?” 

** Because I wanted a little fresh air, and did 
not know how else to get out of the place.” 





LAWRNCE, Kans., I 


George 


window, striking a fence. 


The Art Metropole 


131 Yonge Street (Opposite TemperancefSt. 
TORONIO 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 
Artists’ Colors, Brushes, Canvas, Academ’ 
Board, China Colors, Enamel Paints 
AND ALL 


ARTISTS AND DECORATIVE SUPPLIES 


We deal only with the leading and standard makers, 
whose goods we are able to quote at the very lowest figurea. 


TELEPHONE 2124 








CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inc#- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litre Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curin, 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Lirr.e Liver PIis are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by 


CARTER MEDICINE 60., New York. 


Goal) PL Small Dose, Small Price 


NOR ILg 
Sea 
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ESTABLISHED 1367 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 





FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. 1t soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
is the best remedy for diarrhoea, 


Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 








DR. WILKINS’ RED BLOOD 


WONDERFUL PILLS 
The Nerve and Blood Builder—the Great Female Medicine 


Price 50c. per Box or 6 Boxes fer $2.50 
All Druggists. 


COFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Will give positive and instant relief to those suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, Hoarsenese, Sore Throat, etc. R. & T. W. 
stamped on each drop. TRY THEM. 


| 

' 

8 

| and all disorders the stomach, ¢ 

liver and bowels. One tabule gives immediate re- 

lief. Take one at meal time, Sold by Druggists, 

trial bottle sent by mail on receipt of 15 cents 
RIPANS CHEMICAL CO., 10Spruce St w York. 

POSSCSSSSSOOSSSSOS SOeee 


aac 
purify the blood; are safe a. 
tual ;the best medicine kr 
indigestion. biliousne: 
constipation, dy 
liver troubles, ry 
plexion, dizzir ensive breath ° 
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AN ABSOLUTE CURE FOR 
INDIGESTION.” 


| ADAMS’ PEPSIN 





Tutti-Frutti. 


| SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & CONFECTIONERS 





- Dunn’s 
Mustard 





J.S.A., Aug. 9, 1888, 


Patterson fell from a second-story 
I found him using 


ST. JACOBS OIL... 


He used it freely all over his bruises. 


I saw 


him next morning at work. All the blue spots 
rapidly disappeared, leaving neither pain, 
scar nor swelling. C. K. NEUMANN, M.D. 


“ALL RIGHT! ST. JACOBS OIL DID iT." 


















































































































































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Music. 


HE Marriage Dramas next week 
at the Grand in aid of the 
Homceopathic Hospital will be 
the society event of the week. 
I am told that there will be 
some good singing and dancing, 

and lots of pretty girls. 





Mr. Frank Deane, a young English pianist, 
will give s recital at the Y. M. C. A, lecture 
room on Thursday evening next, when he will 
be assisted by Miss Constance Boulton. 

* 


Mr. E. W. Schuch lately received an advance 
copy from the composer of the musical setting, 
by Dr. J. F. Bridge, of Lord Tennyson's last 
poem, Crossing the Bar. It has been sung 
several times by the Cathedral choir, and will 
be in the programme of the Toronto Vocal 
Society at its first concert. : 


We have received from Messrs. I. Suckling 
& Sons, music publishers, some new issues for 
review, among which is a very beautiful Ave 
Maria, by Pietro Mascagni, on the melody of 
his celebrated Intermezzo from the opera 
Cavaleria Rusticana. It is written in keys to 
suit all voices, and is a work that will have 
wide-spread popularity. Miss Emma Juch 
sang it recently in Toronto with great success, 
A new waltz, called Beauty’s Daughters, by 
Caroline Lowthian, author of the celebrated 
Venetia and Myosotis valses, is beautifully 
illustrated. Pearl of the West, a military 
schottische, by J. B. Spurr, is very pretty, 
simple and effective for piano. A Barn Dance, 
by Paul Dupret, is very much after the style of 
the celebrated Skirt Dance, which has had such 
great popularity. A  Polacca Brilliant, by 
Jules Eckhardt, for piano solo, is bright, pleas- 
ing and a very showy piece. The publications 
are very tastefully issued in the best class of 
engraving, printing and paper. We recom- 
mend them all to our readers, 








Our Christmas Number. 





WHAT THE PAPERS SAY OF IT. 
The Christmas Number of SaruRDAY NIGHT, 
just issued, is by all odds the best number ever 
sent out by the Sheppard Publishing Com- 
pany. The contents include profusely illus- 
trated stories by such well known authors as 
John Habberton, Octave Thanet, George Par- 
sons Lathrop, Edmund E. Sheppard and Julian 
Hawthorne. There are poems by The Khan 
and Pauline Johnson, and a number of fine 
illustrations distributed throughout the book 
by artists who are the best illustrators in 
America and England. The oleograph accom- 
panying the book, entitled Her Bright Smile 
Haunts Me Still, is a portrait of a noted 
baauty of Vienna, the original plates of which 
are owned by Mr. Sheppard.—7he World, 
Dec. 3. 





From its artistic cover right through to its 
last advertisement, the Christmas Number of 
SaturpAay Nicurt is thoroughly enjoyable. Its 
illustrations are not merely to be glanced at 
and thrown aside; they are things of beauty 
which command careful study and exact appre- 
ciation from all who see them. 

Among the stories are Tom's Little Sister, 
by the author of Helen’s Babies; The Nephew 
of His Uncle, by Octave Thanet ; The Rich Re- 
lation, by G. P. Lathrop; Senor the Engineer, 
by E. E. Sheppard and Kate Gordon's Christmas 
Miracle by Julian Hawthorne. Poems there are 
by E. Pauline Johnson and the Khan. 

Perhaps the most refreshing feature about 
the Number is that it does not glitter with 
snow and ice after the fashion of most Christ 
mas numbers and the invariable robin red- 
breast is conspicuous by his absence. A hand- 
some picture, Her Bright Smile Haunts Me 
Still, is given with each copy.— The News, Dec, /, 





The Christmas issue of SATURDAY NiGuris 
now out, and will be greeted with great pleas- 
ure by the numerous friends that that excel- 
lent publication possesses in Ontario. The 
pictures are excellent, whether we look at the 
full page illustrations or the numerous dainty 
little head-pieces and tail-pieces, 

The letterpress is distinctive and unusual 
among Canadian periodicals. The contributors 
are both American and Canadian men of let 
ters, with whose names we are already fami- 
liar. Miss E. Pauline Johnson contributes 
The Avenger, a poem surcharged with the 
peculiar intensity and nervous vigor that she 


can so well express. Mr, E. E. Sheppard’s 
Senor, the Eogineer, is a pathetic tale of 
Mexican life, and Mr. R. K. Kernigan, better 
known as “ The Khan,” has a poem, A Convert 
to Theosophy, exhibiting the peculiar combina- 
tion of homely imagery and really dainty 
imagination that marks so much of his work, 


Tom's Little Sister is a short story by John 
Habberton, author of those studies of cbild life 
which the author began in Helen's Babies, and 
which have made him famous, To tell the 
truth, this particular story strikes one as a 
repetition of the theme already so successfully 
struck in that book, in which an innocent child 
brings two lovers together. Octave Thanet 
writes The Nephew of His Uncle, another of 
her sketches of that Southwestern life ard 
character, which is so pre-eminently her own. 
George Parsons Lathrop contributes The Rich 
Relation, a pleasant Christmas tale; Julian | 
Hawthorne has Kate Gordon's Christmas Mir- 
acle, a story involving one of those mysterious 
apparitions in which theosophists and spirit- | 
ualists delight. Ida Burwash has a pretty 
story, Little Lady, in which the little heroine 
rather unnecessarily dies. 





The whole Number lacks the snow and ice set 
ting to which we have grown accustomed in 
Christmas numbers. Perhaps this is a good 
thing ; it certainly is a species of novelty. The 
editors deserve great credit for their enter 
prise in producing so weil written and so lit. 
erary an issue.— The Evening Star, Dec. °. 


Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Still is the in- 
scription at the bottom of the plate which ac- 
companies the Christmas Number of SaruRDAY 
Nicut. Andit isthe smile ofa maiden well 
calculated to haunt many men during their 
natural life. Fortunately the maiden is but a 
fiction, a glorious sham, and will never cause 
regrets or sighs, but rather, being a thing of 
beauty, will be a joy forever. It is doubtful if 
any picture presented to the public by periodi- 
cal or journal as a Christmas offering in 


Europe or America can equal this really lovely 
work of art. Mr, E. E, Sheppard visited all 
parts of the United States, Germany, France, 


Italy and England in search of something, 


ideally beautiful, and he found it. The picture 
presents the bust of alady dressed seemingly 
for an evening at the opera, or fora ball. The 
attitude is pensive, but the face is marvelously 
pretty, the contour being artistically perfect, 
the wealth of soft brown hair natural, the 
coloring warm, yet soft, and true to nature and 
to art, the light and shadow most excellently 
displayed and the draping of the fringe of dress 
shown andthe wraps exact. The picture is 
printed on soft tinted artist’s paper. Thus the 
whole is in unison and is so daintily elegant as 
to mark an epoch in the progress of the artistic, 
not only in Canadian, but in the world’s 
journalism. 

If the plate is superb, the Number of SaturR- 
pAY NIGHT itself that accompanies it is equally 
choice and rare. A rich, but delicately colored 
cover of cream paper, on the front of which are 
two courtly couples of the time when George 
III. was king, gracefully dancing the stately 
minuet, encloses a wealth of contents, to which 
such famous writers have contributed as John 
Habberton, author of that sweetly charming 
book Helen’s Babies; Octave Thanet, the 
famous French writer ; George Parsons Lath- 
rop, an equally celebrated American; E. 
Pauline Johnson, Canada’s own talented and 
graceful litterateur, in poetry and in prose ; 
Mr. Sheppard himself; The Khan, Julian 
Hawthorne, who are both too well known to 
need special introduction, and Miss Ida Bur- 
wash, whose prettily told story of My Lady 
will furnish entertainment in many a house- 
hold. There are lovely illustrations on all but 
one of the 32 pages, each a gem in itself, in- 
cluding an airy, fairy frontispiece thata few 
years ago would have been regarded as worthy 
of a place as a separate and distinct work of 
art. Mr. Sheppard has admirably and plainly 
succeeded in proving to Canadians that they 
need no longer go abroad for excellence in 
Christmas publications, SATURDAY NIGHT 
rivals, if indeed it does not excel, them all. 
The Number under notice is a veritable edition 
de luxe.—Empire, Dec. 3, 





SATURDAY NiGut's *‘ Christmas,” the holiday 
number issued by the Sheppard Publishing 
house of this city, is as well conceived and 
finely carried out a number as has ever been 
sent out by Canadian publishers. In some 
respects, indeed, it shows a decided advance 
upon anything hitherto attempted by our Iccal 
journals. The best effort of some of the best 
writers, lithographic artists and illustrators of 
the continent have been put forth in its pro- 
duction. What first strikes the eye is the 


dainty cover, with its quartette of dancers in " 


eighteenth century costume, and the colored 
plate representing one of Eve’s fair daughters, 
and entitled Her Bright Smile Haunts Me 
Still. A further glance at the Number 
strengthens the first favorable impression, Itis 
printed upon fine paper, and in excellent taste 
typographically. The illustrations are aprovos 
to the subject of the various sketches. If the 
story is of the West Indies, we have the palms, 
cane thatched huts and luxuriant vegetation of 
that region: if of Mexico, the pages are embel- 
lished with photogravures evidently taken 
during a ramble through the land of the 
Aztecs, of peons and senoritas, Several full- 
page iliustrations are given, and one of mother 
and babe, with the couplet, 
** Cheek or chin, knuckle or knee, 
Where shall the baby’s dimple be ’” 

will certainly be found for many a day on the 
walls of hundreds of Canadian homes, The 
writers who have contributed are all well 
known by reputation, and it is sufficient to say 
that their work is of not less than the usual 
merit. John Habberton, author of Helen’s 
Babies, contributes a sketch, Tom's Little 
Sister, which tells of the influence on a love 
affair of an observing little tot that asks queer 
questions and sees all that is going on. Octave 
‘rhanet, whose name is more deeply impressed 
on the magazine-reading part of the people 
with every succeeding issue, contributes a 
story of Southern life, in which there is the 

full flavor of the South-Western States. In The 
Rich Relation George Parsons Lathrop tells a 
tale of how money often banishes good feeling, 

that comes in at the front door again when the 

riches take to themselves their traditional 

wings. Senor, the Engineer, a Mexican story 

by E. FE. Sheppard, is perhaps the most drama 

tic and powerful in the series. It gives, as 

none of the others give, the atmosphere of the 

country and pen-pictures of the people. Luitt’e 

Lady, by Ida Burwash, is another story that 

does no discredit to the Canadian writer, 

whose work is placed side by side with that of | 
such past masters in the art of writing child 

sketches as John Habberton. Julian Haw 


thorne contributes a short tale, Kate Gordon's 
| 
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For poor Tim, me furrst husband, mum, 


“Why, Bridget,” she exclaimed, ‘for whom are you in black,” 


Ww 
said if iver I could I would, and me new man, Mike’ t 


Christmas Miracle, into which Montreal is 
dragged by the ears to give a Canadian aspect 
to the story, which is really one with a West 
Indian setting. That is a minor fault, how- 
ever, and is to be forgiven because of the 
merits of the tale. There are two poems, The 
Avenger, by Miss Pauline Johnson, and A 
Convert to Theosophy, by the Khan. Each is 
in the writer's best vein, and rings true.—The 
Globe, Dec, 3. 








Life—A Fragment. 


for Saturday Night. 
Not a moment but a soul 
Comes thro’ the door of birth ! 
Not a moment buat a soul 
Goes thro’ the door of death ! 
Onward ever wending, 
Borne by an unfelt breath, 
The great procession passes 
Thro’ a chamber men call earth. 
In they come at this door— 
Hurriedly pass thro’— 
Scarce have time to glance around 
The room, and learn to love 
Its faces, flowers, musio, 
Lights around, above— 
Ere the farther door is reached, 
And they pase from view. 
Owen Sound, Oat. Jas. A. TUCKER. 





Kicked the Emperor’s Horse, 





Prince Bismarck told a story of the battlefield 
of Koniggratz. The old emperor—then the 
king of Prussia—had exposed himself and his 
staff to the enemy’s fire and would not hear of 
retreating to asafe distance. At last Prince 
Bismarck rode up to him, saying : 

‘*As responsible minister I must insist on 
your majesty’s retreat toasafe distance. If 
your majesty were to be killed the victory 
would be of no ure to us,” 

The king saw the force of this and slowly re- 
treated, but in his zeal returned again and 
again to the front. 

‘* When I noticed it,” Prince Bismarck went 
on, “‘I only rose in my saddle and looked at 
him. He understood perfectly, and called out 
angrily, ‘ Yes, 1 am coming!’ But wedid not 
get on fast enough, and at last I rode up to the 
king, took my foot out of the right stirrup and 
secretly gave his horse an energetic kick. Such 
a thing had never before happened to the fat 
mare, but the move was successful, for she set 
off in a fine canter.”—LFx 





Found the Nickel. 


I was the only passenger on the car. Midway 
of a block another came in. His hat was 
crushed and his clothing daubed with mud. 
Fora long time he sat in gloomy meditation. 
Then he hitched up toward me and said : 

'. ‘*I guess I’m the dodrottedest fool runnin’ 
' loose in this fown at the present time.” 

**So?” I said. 

* Yes, sir. I ain’t got sense enough tobe let go 


without a guardeen. See that car up ahead 
there?” 
Idid. It was a half dozen blocks away. 


‘“* Waal, sir, I run like sixty for mor’n a block 
to ketch that car.” 

‘*Couldn’t catch it,eh?” 

‘* Yes, I could. That’s the trouble. I did 
ketch it, an’ I gin the conductor a dime on the 
hind platform, an’ he gin me a nickel change. 
Then somehow I up and dropped the nickel 
overbeard, I hollered to the conductor to stop 
the car, but he wouldn't do it,so I up and 
! jumps off backwards, Look at my clo’s. When 

I got up that car was out of reach, so I had to 
wait for this one,” 

“* Did you find your nickel?” 

“Oh, yes,foundthatrightenough, Lost mycar, 
spilt my clothes and skint my back jest for the 
gratifyin’ privilege of pickin’ up that nickel an’ 
givin’ it tothis conductor. I used to think Bill 
Thompson was the dingedest fool a-goin’, but 
I guess I'm clost on to him.” 

** What did Bill do?” 

‘“W’y don’t you know? Bili’s dog got his head 
stuck in a pitcher, an’ Bill cut off the head to 
save the pitcher an’ then broke the pitcher to 
get the head out. ’— Ex, 

Politeness. 


If strict ideas ever come, 
That Boston lady had ‘em. 

She never said ‘‘ chrysanthemum,” 
She said ‘‘ chrysanthe-madam.” 

















Bless the Baby. 


Cholly—My birthday to-day, old chappie. 

Chappie—How old a . 7" 

Cholly—Getting so old, dear boy, 
ashamed to tell, 

Chappie—I won't wepeat it. 

Cholly—Eighteen. 

Chappie— Gwacious ! 


I’mJweally 





-— ~. 


Good Advice. 


‘** When a young man is writing alove-letter,” 
says a defendant in a late breach-of-promise-of- 
marriage case, “* he should keep continually be- 
fore his mind how it would look in print,” 





he died I was that poor I couldn’t,’but I 
is as ginerous as a Lord,”—Life, 













Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton 





B. demy of Music, violin soloist and teacher. 
Belgium method. 
963, Open for concert engagements. 


It is a Way Women Have. 


“Miss Budlong is traveling under an as- 
sumed name.” 

‘* What on earth is she doing that for?” 

‘*She’s been married and has assumed her 
husband's name, They are away on their hon- 
eymoon,” 





Conditionally. 
The Shopper (examining 445 cent cotton 
prints)—Wiil the colors run ? 
Salesman (with prompt assurance)—Not un- 
less they’re wet, lady ; how many yards? 
—* (evidently relieved)—Give me eight 
yards, 





To be Precise, 
He—You seem to look upon a proposal of 
marriage as an everyday affair. 
She—Well, no. Hardly that. Every other 
day. I never give my answer the same day. 








Didn’t Need Stretching. 


“T think I'll get out and stretch my legs a 
little,” said a tall man, as the train stopped at 
a station. 

“Oh, don’t,” said a passenger who had been 
much embarrassed by the legs of his tall com- 
panion ; ‘don’t do that. They are too long al- 


-+| ready.” 





**You are altogether too fresh,” said the 
potato to the egg, ‘‘and I have my eyes on 
ov.” 
**Now look here, Irish,” said the egg, “I 
daresay you havea good heart, but remember 
that when we come to scramble for a living 
you're not in it with me.” 








TORONTO ton. ow. accan 


PRESIDENT 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 


University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
ships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, etc. 
ree instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
cheetra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
=— education unsurpassed. 
ti 


“— 


Pupils may enter any 


me. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
. N. Shaw. B.A., Principa 
Large, efficient stsff. Best methods for development of 
Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Special course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, also course in 
Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 
Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWAED FISHER, Musical Director 

Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. Trin. Coll., Toronto 
A.C.O. (Eng.) and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 


Principal of the Theoretical Department 
At the Toronto Cons-rvatory of Music. 








PRIVATE TUITION IN 


University Mus. Bac. Examination Work, 
Composition, Pianoforte and Organ 


RE sIDENCE—92 





Wellesley Street, Toronto, 





MiSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
| (Formerly princi resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Will be prepared apn yp yg aes and Pi 
. Playing on and after Septem “f 2, at her codideess = 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto, 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC *sounwson ave. 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 





We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
wenee aeetes of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


CERTIFICATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 3421 


T2k2NTo COLLEGE 


ABTIOTS 
“"asnmers MUSIC 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 


Send for calender. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 





FPREDERICK BOSCOVITZ 
STUDIO (For Piano Lessons Only) 
KING STREET EAST 


(Messrs. Nordheimer) 


M® E. W. SCHUCH 
Co 


uctor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Olub. 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvia Street 
Baptist Church 


15 





Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Torente 





MR. F.. WARRINGTON HELEN 


BARITONE 


pils in Voice Culture, aoaee in Singing 
treet, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 


Studio 277 Sherbourne i. Telephone 





Music. T 


NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority, 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


NEW MUSIC 


VOCAL 
Dashing Highland Guards. Comic song, 


a 
by Fax and Bohner................ 400. és 
Rolling Home to Merrie England. Sea 4 
song and chorus, by Kilburn....... 35e. 
Guide Me, Keep Me. Sacred song, by J, 
Sim Fax ........s008 Seeccecccececs 400. 





INSTRUMENTAL 
Tar and Tarter Waltzes. Arranged by 
PORE, c sccarcscccvesececsecesecccs 500, 
Skirt dance Marjorie. By Gray........ 20. — y 
March Pomposo. By Scott........... 400, <=>"... 


Anita Valse Espagnole 
Lacrosse Jersey. By Smi 
Victoria. New dance (with instructions by Early) 
BES EF ONE. oo sec nne ccccocerevecveseoerseses 400 
Oxford. New dance, by Behr..............ccseeeeees 20p 
Ask your dealer for them or order direct from the p..) 


lishers. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto 


MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 


DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 

= eonde ae of popularity. Our work will be in West- 
ern Ontario exclusively until middle of November. Ad 
dress care of Toronto Saturpay Niourt. 


MISS LAURA M., MacGILLIVRAY 


Dramatic Reader and Reciter 
Miss MacGillivray will acoept engagements for Church, 
Olub or Parlor Eatertainments. Addrese— 


MR. FRED ROPER, 
Quebec Bank Chambers, 2 Toronto 8t., Toronto. 


Ww. C. GUILD 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. Teacher of 
Elocution, Delsarte Gesture, 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &c. Open for reading 
engagements. Y. W. C. GUILD, McGill Street. 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 

For terms address FRANCIS J. BROWN, Y. M. O. A. 


ISS MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia. 


Teacher of Elecution and Voice Culture and 
Delsarte Physical Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings 
369 Wilton Ave. Toronto College of Music 


C, HERBERT FIELOING 


Teacher of Elocution 
Graduate and Gold Medalist of American Conservatory, 
Chicago 
113 Peter Street, Toronto 


CONCERTS, EVENINGS OF READINGS 


Herbert W. Webster 


CONOERT BARITONS 


Late of Westminster Abbey, and Milan, Italy. Instruction 
in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, Oratorio or Opera 
engagements. 

Teronte College of Music or 428 Church St. 


MRS. H. WEBSTER, Mandolin Artiste 


Open to Concert Engagements 
Lessons given at College of Music or 428 Church Street. 














R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year’s residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. Carl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in ‘87. Conoret 
engagements and pupils accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 


‘THE MISSES ROWLAND. Violinists 


(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) 
Have resumed teaching at their residence, 733 Ontario St. 

















M'ss LOUISE SAUERMANN, 

Instruction in Voice Cuiture and Piano. 
Hamburg, Germany. 117 Maitland Street. 

W. L. FORSTER 
STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST ARTIST 
Painter, i ed 
pupils a painting aes sane ” 
Lterp N. WATKINS 
Church Street 


Pupil of Prof. Julius Von Bernuth and Dr. Hugo Riemann, 
. Portraits a Specialty 
Miss CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 
Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street 
83803 
Thorough Instruction on Banjo Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. 





BERT KENNEDY 

Teacher of Bandola and Saxephone (A. & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music, Private 
instruction given in Banjo. Guitar and Mandolin 
at residence, 334 Jarvis Street. Call in mornings. 


M®. J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupll of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formeriy pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagemente. Torento Conservatory of Mastic 
and 20 featen Street, Toronte 





W. O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Leipzi dV adaseo 
Mertin Kroneo and frof Jules Rysacte, Senet 

Modern methods. Addrese— 
11? College Street, Torente 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHE® OF VIOLIN 
Papil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 


8 Buchannan &8¢., aad Toronte College of Music 


Mss NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPRANO tT 
Graduate Toronto College of Music and ieee, of 
Trinity University. Concert, Oratorio, Ohurch. Paupile 
received. Miss Reynolds is the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has $ 
= three years, and from whom she has received the high- 


testi % 
Torente College of Music and 86 Major St. 
comamnestsibstaiaiepsiystsishimrestouanai dah echespauabaininsingoteanniacinenmsameaaiaeannaees 


mM, MOORE, Mus. Bac. 

armen unte int, Ete. 

Students prepared for ie Univortien "on tions in 
‘oronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 














W. F, HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's Church. 


Musical Direotor of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Fane | ORGAN AND PIANO 


13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 
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“IT’S HARDLY FAIR to ask my choice of a Piano—because money being of no 
especial object to me, of course, I CHOOSE THE VERY BEST, and 
therefore naturally*gravitate towards the warerooms of 


GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING 


instrument, and an old tin pan is not ‘good enough 


with their unique stock of High-grade Instruments, whose merits are com- 
pared and commented upon in an intelligent and fair minded manner.” 


““DON’T MAKE THAT COMMON MISTAKE that ‘anything with a keyboard will 
do for children.’ Give your children the encouragement of the very best 
If you would cultivate a really musical taste, you must have a really musical 


~~» 


“AS A CANADIAN, I AM PROUD of the Gernarp Hetntzman and Karn 
Pranos ; they are instruments of such sterling excellence, and so admirably represent Canada’s advanced position in the 
realm of Music and Art, that they have my decided preference over all competitors.” 


**DON’T FORGET THAT SANTA CLAUS’ present par excellence isa Piano or Organ, and that in all this fair Dominion I have 


seen or heard no more beautiful holiday display than at the warerooms of 


Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 


188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 








THEIR HOLIDAY STOCK COMPRISES CHOICE INSTRUMENTS FROM THE FACTORIES OF 


Warerooms 
Open Evenings Until 
December 24th 








Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Four. 


Misses Parkyn, M. Murray, Minnie Fuller, 
Falconbridge, Donna Lamont, Millie Lamont, 
Mair, Alice Moreson, Hope, Chadwick, Louie 
Cnadwick, Dr. H. A. Parkyn, Messrs, Arthur 
Sweatman, B. G. Winans, H. R. O'Reilly, 
Walter Moreson, P. E. Ritchie, H. A. Richard- 
son, G. J. Smith, Jack Thompson, Graeme 
Adams, C. M. Wallbridge. In the Japanese 
wedding—Miss May Hughes (bride), Mr. F. N. 
Bendelari (groom), Miss Ew.ma Brown (dancer), 
Misses Nellie Parsons, Yenie Hughes, Zoe 
Short, Kate Turner, Violet Graham (butter- 
flies); Misses Julia Strickland, Ella Scott, 
Katie Crawford, Mary Minty, Birdie Chewett, 
Beatrice Chewett, Edith Cassels, Hattie Cas- 
sels (Japs.); Messrs. G. P. Semple, S. Wharin, 
4. F. R. Sowdon, Chas. Sowdon, E, Forsaythe, 
Frank Pernard (musicians). In the Gretna 
Green, or Elopement—Miss J. W. Shanly 
(bride), Mr. Arthur Sweatman (bridegroom), 
Mc. D. W. Saunders (blacksmith), Miss E, A. 
Shanly (milkmaid), Mr. K. H. Cameron (irate 
father), Miss Shanly (another), Mr. E. R. 
Ricketts (postboy). 


Thelady patronesses are: Mrs. George Arthurs, 
Mrs. John Bain, Mrs. Bertram, Mrs. J, Beatty, 
Mrs. S. G, Beatty, Mrs. Bendelari, Mrs. Bilton, 
Mrs. S. J. Boddy, Mrs. Geo. Booth, Mrs. S. B. 
Brush, Mrs. Bonnell, Mrs. Melford Boulton, 
Mrs, Geo, Bostwick, Mrs. Alexander Cameron, 
Mrs. A, H. Campbell, Mrs. E. T, Carter, Mrs. 
John Catto, Mrs. Geo. Chillas, Mrs. William 
Christie, Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, Mrs, A. 
Morgan Cosby, Mrs. L. Cosgrave, Mrs. E, Cox, 
Mrs. F. Cox, Mrs. Wm. C. Crowther, Mrs. 
Wm. A. Cromwell, Misses Carty, Cumberland, 
Mrs. Darbey, Mrs. Geo. Dickson, Mrs. W. J. 
Douglas, Mrs. Henry Duggan, Mrs. H. P. 
Dwight, Mrs. J. F. Eby, Mrs. T. C. Elwood, 
Mrs. W. G. Falconbridge, Mrs, E. Farrer, Mrs, 
Thomas Ferguson, Mrs. Edward Fisher, Mrs. 
Fieming, Mrs. Wm, Galbraith, Mrs. W. A. 
Geddes, Mrs. R. C. Hamilton, Mrs. W. B. 
Hamilton, Mrs. Thomas Hodgins, Mrs. Hol- 
land, Mrs. A. McLean Howard, Miss Hall of 
Guelph, Mrs, Mark H, Irish, Mrs. J. D. Ivey, 
Mrs, E, F. B. Johnston, Mrs. Kenny, Mrs. J. 
D. King, Mrs, J. Fraser McDonald, Mrs, 
Randolph McDonald, Mrs, S. F. McKinnon, 
Mrs, J. H. McKinnon, Mrs. J. E. McDougall, 
Mrs. Wm. McMaster, Mrs. J. Herbert Mason, 
Mrs, H, S. Mara, Mrs. W. Mathews, Mrs. W. F. 
Mitchell, Mrs. Charles Moss, Mrs. Thos. Moss, 
Mrs. W. Moore, Mrs. J. A. Murray, Mrs. H. S. 
Northrop, Mrs, R. S. Neville, Mrs, Nixon, Mrs. 
Henry Pellatt, Mrs. W. H. Pratt, Mrs, Homer 
Pingle, Mrs. Charles Riordan, Mrs. Ridout, 
Miss Patton, Mrs. J. F. Scales, Mra, R. J. 
Score, Mra. Shaaly, Mrs. Snelling, Mra, Alfred 
Smith, Mra, Andrew Smith, Mrs. G. B. Sinitb, 
Mrs, Smellie, Mrs. Robert Sullivan, Mrs. E. M. 
Smart, Mrs. Sweeney, Mrs. W. J. Suckling, 
Mrs, R. J. Tackaberry, Mra. C. W. Taylor, 
Mrs, W. J. Thomas, Mrs, Horace Thorne, Mrs, 
Warren Toby, Mrs, R. G, Trotter, Mrs. Towns- 
end, Mra, W. A. Warren, Mrs. R. S. Williams, 
Mrs, R. Wilkes, Mrs. S. Frank Wilson, Mrs. 
John Worthington, Mrs. W. E. Wellington, 
Miss Whatmough, Mrs, G. W. Yarker. 
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The members of the ’Varsity Banjo and 
Guitar Club are: ist banjo, Messrs. George 
F, Smedley, J. S. Dobie, J. W. Gilmour, D. R. 
Dobie, L. Aubrey Moore ; 2nd banjo, W. P. 
Eby, H. H. Lowe, W. H, Pease, F. W. Lang: 
ley, F, Maconnell, D. Marr ; guitars, Gilbert 
Royce, A. F. Rolls, J, D. Roxburgh, W. S. 
Carroll ; President, W. R. P. Parker; Secre- 
tary and Treasurer, L. Aubrey Moore ; Instruc- 
tor, George F. Smedley. 

* 

Over two hundred people are required for the 
Presentation of the tableaux. The ‘Varsity 
Banjo and Guitar Club will play between the 
Parts, The Greek chorus, with Miss Bowes of 
the Toronto School of Elocution as leader, will 


Knabe 


Hardman : Fischer 


: Weber 


Gerard Heintzman : Karn : Mason & Hamlin : Cornwall 


Morris : Doherty 


pertorm the part of interpreters for the various | took place on Thursday evening, wat a very 


tableaux. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. T. J. MacIntyre have left Cecil 
street and taken up their residence at 45 
Gloucester street. 


Mrs. Brouse of St. George street gave a small 
young people's tea on Friday of last week. 


Mrs. Melford Boulton welcomed a number of 
young people to tea on Thursday of last week. 


Mrs. Reginald Northcote gave a lovely pro- 
gressive euchre party last Tuesday at her home, 
304 Huron street. Ten tables were occupied 
and a very interesting game was enjoyed. 
Among those present were: The Misses How- 
land, Maule, Scott, Hoskins, Page, Hirsch- 
felder, Wyatt, Temple, and Messrs. Hirsch- 
felder, Hoskins, Ernest Thompson, and others. 
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Mrs. Wm, Creelman of St. Vincent street 
gave a charming tea this week. Among her 
guests I noticed: Mrs. Walter S. Lee, Mrs. 
Alf. Cameron, Mrs. Moffatc, Mrs. Wishart, 
Mrs, Brodie, Mrs. Marah, Mrs. Hume Brown, 
Miss Jennings, Mrs. McCausland, Mrs. Mc- 
Arthur and Mrs. Roaf. 


ce 
Miss Bond of Guelph, a recent student at 
Moulton College, and one of the prettiest 
debutantes of the season, is visiting Dr. and 
Mrs. McFarlane of Gerrard street. 


Miss Alice Howland has a tea this afternoon. 


The Misses Thompson gave a lovely tea this 


week, 
* 


An exhibition and sale of fancy work will be 
held next Tuesday and Wednesday in the Y. 
W.C. Guild rooms on McGill street. Among 
the beautiful pieces of work isa sofa cushion 
or ottoman cover by Miss Hazrriet Bruenech, 
representing a circle of twelve Breton peasants 
in their national costume surrounding the 
arms of Brittany. This is a very interesting 
study as well as a beautiful piece of needle- 


work. 
o 


The Misses Mason gave a small tea on Thurs- 


day afternoon. 2 


Mrs. Hammond gave a very pretty tea on 

Monday, which was very largely attended, 
s 

Miss Stevenson of Sherbourne street hada 
charming tea last Tuesday afternoon. I re- 
marked as a pleasant feature that the fair 
hostess had secured the same number of gen- 
tlemen as of ladies, to grace the occasion. 


Miss McMicking of St. George street gave a 
delightful tea on Thursday afternoon, 
* 


Mrs. Hugh McDonald has a tea this after- 


noon, 
* 


Miss Veals gives a tea this afternoon. 


The Toronto Children’s Aid Society will re- 
ceive Christmas contributions of toys, dolls, 
etc., for the Children’s Treat at No. 49 King 
street west. The distribution will take place 
on Friday, December 23. 


* 
The Toronto Conservatory of Music have 
invitations out for their first quarterly concert 
this evening. 


. 


Mr. and Mrs, J. A. Wood of 571 Church 
street have removed to Spadina avenue. 
= 


Mrs. Harry Piper of 41 Grenville street will 
be At Home to her friends December 13. 


Mrs, Graham McPherson gave a pretty lunch 
on Wednesday at her home, 262 Adelaide street 
west. Among the guests were: Miss Darby, 
Miss Henderson, Miss Dyas, and Mrs, Denison. 
There is not a daintier little hostess in Toronto 
than Mrs. McPherson, nor a sweeter little 
lady than her smali daughter, Miss Edith. 

* 


The dance at the College of Music, which 


A te 
sss ene 


enjoyable affair, of which I will give particu- 


lars next week. . 


Mrs. Shaw, of 496 Ontario street,gave a small 
evening last Monday for her guest, Miss Fen- 
nell. Among her guests were: Mr. and Mrs. 
Richardson, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Denison, Mrs. 
and Miss Darby, Mr. Proctor, Mr. Ernest 
Thompson, Miss Turner and Mr. George 


Bruenech. 
. 


Mr. D, O. Roblin of Belleville was in town 


this week, 
* 


Mr. T. D. Shipman, G, T. R, agent of Quebec, 
was in the city recently. 


Mrs. Bagg of 39 Brunswick avenue gave a 
pleasant evening last Friday to a number of 
friends, 


* 

A very large and very lovely dance was that 
given by Mrs. Wm. Mulock last Wednesday 
evening. The whole of the spacious parlors 
were thrown open for dancing, the orchestra 
being stationed in the hall. An immense 
crowd of pretty debutantes and radiant women 
transformed the house into a veritable flower 
garden. Amongthe manyI remarked: Miss 
Mulock, in a dainty French gown of lustrous 
white silk, her robe de debut; Mrs. 
Mulock wore rich gray brocade and a 
lovely tiara of diamonds; Mrs, Kirkpatrick 
wore a dark velvet gown en train, with pale 
velvet sleeves and draping of black lace ; Miss 
Kirkpatrick wore a dainty blue dress; Mrs, 
Cawthra wore a lovely gray brocade; Mrs. 
Harry Brock, pure white satin; Miss Drayton, 
white silk and green velvet; Mrs. James 
Crowther, white and gold brocade; Mrs. Mc- 
Farlane, a lovely changeable silk with empire 
corsage and drapery ; Miss Bond was charm- 
ing in an_ airy cream’ chiffon; Mrs. 
Irving Cameron wore black and dark 
green velvet corselet; Mrs, Charles O’Reilly 
wore black lace and pale blue velvet; Mrs. 
Moss, black, with soft dots of chenille em- 
broidery ; Miss Riordan, who was by many pro- 
nounced the belle, was in white with heliotrope 
ribbons in her golden hair. Mrs. Bristol looked | 
lovely in cream silk. Mrs. Shepley wore a be- 
coming costume of garnet and pink. Miss 
E+thel Mulock was in pale blue. Miss Ferguson 
wore pink, and her sister was in a very pretty 
white dress. Miss Maule looked well in white 
with pink sleeves, Miss Bain was in pale blue 
brocade. Miss Amy Mason wore a white 
striped gown with rose velvet sleeves. 
Miss S. Mason was in deep pink, Miss 
Ross wore pale and dark blue, Many 
white dresses were worn by the debutantes. 
I remarked one who departed from the rule 
and wore a very pretty yellow and black frock, 
which was most becoming. Miss Dora Gooder- 
ham wore a pretty white silk dress, Miss May 
Hughes looked lovely in her shell-pink silk and 
green velvet. A handsome pair of sisters were 
in delicate blue gauze with tinsel interwoven. 
It was altogether a most brilliant and admir- 
ably arranged ball and marked delightfully the 
coming out of the amiable daughter of the 
mansion. Miss Ethel, ber younger sister, gave 
another charming evening to her young friends 
last night. 


Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Moffatt of London were 


in the city recently. 
* 


Rev. Prof. Clark delivered a most instructive 
and interesting lecture last Monday evening 
on Conduct and Manners, in St. George's school 


house. 
. 


Mr. James Sutherland, M. P., of Woodstock, 
was in town this week, 


Mrs. T. C. Lazier and Miss Stinson of Belle- 
ville were in the city recently for a few days. 
o 


Col. D. Tisdale of Simcoe was in town last 


week, é 


Major Boynton of Port Huron, Mich., was 





in the city the latter part of last week. 


Rev. A. Lloyd of Port Hope was in town 


recently. . 


Mrs. L. Coste of Ottawa was in town fora 
brief visit lately. 


Col. and Mrs. Gibson of Lakefield were in | 
the city recently. 


The Lord Bishop of Huron preached an | 
eloquent sermon last Sunday morning at the | 
Church of the Ascension, 





Under the Great Seal is a story of Newfound- 
laud and Russia, 





The Wardrobe of a Well Dressed Man. 


A well dressed man does not require so much 
an extensive asa varied wardrobe. He needs 
a different costume for every season and every 
occasion, but if what he has chosen be simple 
rather than striking he may wear the same 
clothes as often as he likes as long as they are 
fresh and appropriate to the season and the 
object. There are four kinds of coats which he | 
must have. A morning coat, a frock coat, a | 
dress coat and an overcoat. He may have as | 


many of each of these as he may think fit or his | 





pocket book may permit. The present style of 
overcoat for fall and winter wear is worn very | 
much longer than what has been worn for the | 
= few seasons, made single or double | 
reasted, the latter having the preference ; the | 
style of goods, beavers, meltons and fine ker- | 
seys, of which I have a large assortment. | 
Henry A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin House Block. 
oO | 
The Iron. Nancy Hanks, 
The Empire State Express in the Nancy | 
Hanks of the rails. On Thursday she left | 
Rochester for Buffalo and for ten miles kept | 
up a speed of ninety-five miles an hour. This 
was done under unfavorable conditions, the 
road having at that part, the heaviest grade | 
on the whole Central system. The entire dis- | 
tance from Rochester to Buffalo, sixty-nine 
miles, was made in seventy-one minutes.— 
Troy Budget. 





MARRIAGE DRAMAS 


IN AID OF THE | 


HOMCPATHIC HOSPITAL. 


AT THE 


Grand OperaHouse 
DECEMBER 15, 16 and 17 | 


WITH MATINEE 


7 Cents, 50 Cents and 
Reserved Seats, $1.00 


Admission, 25 Cents 


An Artistic Event 


The Exhibition and Sale of an Important 
Collection of 


Paintings 


BY 


lr. and Mrs. G. A. Reid 


AT THE ROOMS OF 


OLIVER, COATE & CO 


57 King Street Hast 


GALBRAITH’S ACADEMY 














School of Painting, Modelling and Drawing 


Toang Women’s Christian Guild Building 
Land 23 Me@ill Street, Toronto 


The pupil advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 


Provassors—G. A. REID, R.0.A, J. W. L, FORSTE 
RO.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, It.A ~ 


Warerooms 


Open Evenings Until 
December 24th 














‘Lovely Faces, White Hands 


AFTER USING DERMA ROYALE 


Can be obtained only from Toilet’ Rooms, 3 King St. East, 
Fieroe’s. $1 25 per bottle. Derma Royale soap, 350. I am 
pleased to announce to my many patrone that I have re- 
ceived ‘Olive Oil Soap of Zante,” made on the Island of 
Ionian, in the Mediterranean, where the olives grow, so it 
is fresh and pure, just the soap for the toilet. hen once 
used in a family, the reigning goddess of the household will 
have no other—only lic. per cake, sent by post. I have 
recommends of ite cleansing power for toilet use from 
M. D.’sin Hartford, Conn., Philadelphia, New York and 
Boeton. $3.50—Home Face Massage Steamer—$3.50, with 
bottle of Hermosa and one of Lambe’ Wool Oil, for soften- 
ing and removing wrinkles. The steamer is good for head- 
aches, neuralgia and all throat complainte, and for break- 
ing up @ cold in the head. I have been on King Street in 
business for the last twelve oe and refer by permission to 
these well-known houses: W. A. Murray & Co., dry goods 
house ; W. Stitt & Co., gloves, millinery and dress goods ; 
George Bengough, a typewriter ; J. J. Cassidey, 
Secretary of the Canadian Manufacturers’ Association. 


C, STEDMAN FIEROE, 3 King St. East, Toronto 


MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM’S 
INSTITUTE OF 


Dermatology and Physical Culture 


145 1-2 Yonge Street, Toronto 





** Kit,” of the Mail, says in last week’s issue of that most 
interesting of dailies: ‘Go to Mise Moote, 145} Yonge 
Street, for face massage ; she isa thorough dermatologist 
and the best masseuse in the city.” 

Send stamp for new booklet containing full description 
of new steamer, skin tightener and skin foods for home use. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Molee, Warts, etc., permanently removed by Electrolysis. 





145 1-2 Yonge Street, Toronto 





EXECUTOR’S NOTICE TO CREDITORS 


Notice is hereby given pursuant to the Revised Statutes 
of Ontario, 1887, Chapter 110, Section 36, that all creditors 
and others having claims against the estate of Sarah Brown, 
late of the City of Toronto in the County of York, widow, 
deceased, who died on or about the 30th day of July, A.D. 
1892, at the said City of Toronto, are hereby required to 
send by post prepaid or otherwise deliver to John Munn, of 
360 Delaware Avenue, Toronto, executor of the last will 
and testament of the said Sarah Brown, on or before the 
17TH DAY OF JANUARY, 1893, their Christian and Sur- 
names, addresses and descriptions with full particulars of 
their claims and statements of their accounts and nature 
of securities (if any) held by them. 

And notice is further given that after the said 17th day 
of January, 1893, the said executor will proceed to distri- 
ute the assets of the said deceased amongst the persons 
entitled thereto, having regard only to the claims of which 
he then has notice, and that the said executor will not be 
liable for the said assets or any part thereof so distributed 
to any person of whose claim notice shall not have been re- 
ceived at the time of such distribution. 
D. L. SINCLAIR, 46 King St. West, Toronto, 
Solicitor for Executor. 
Dated at Toronto this 1Sth day of November, A.D., 1892. 


- WHIST - 


Instruction Given. Classes Attended. 


TERMS—Twelve lessons.................. 
TE are 1 


MAJOR DRAPER 
14 St, Joseph Street, Toronto. 


Pe 





Addrese— 





5.00 em aN 


CHRISTMAS anv 
NEW YEARS 


WILL ISSUE TO 


STUDENTS AND TEACHERS 


To all Stations Port Arthur and East, Round Trip Tickets 





at Fare and a Third, going December 9th to 31th, 1892, 
and to return up to January 31st, 1893, 


GENERAL PUBLIC 


Round Trip Tickets for 


SINGLE FARE 


On December 24th, 25th and 26th, good to return up to 
December 27th, and on December 31st and January 1st and 
2ad, good to return until January 3rd, 1893. 

Round Trip Tickets at Fare anda Third on December 
23rd, 24th, 25th and 26th, and December 30th, good to re- 
turn until January 3rd, 1898. 

Reduced rates to all Intercolonial Railway points on 


Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by | *Dove dates. 


mall on addressing the 'y. 


Full Particulars from any Agent of the Company. 








Trinity Talk. 


HAT terrible bird of prey—‘‘Exams.” 

— still hovers about Trinity, 

circling it slowly, each time drop- 

ping a little nearer, each time 

preparing for the final fell swoop, 

which, alas, in times gone by has plucked 
many a promising one from the flock, and may, 
for aught we know, pluck many another, and 
this, too, even in the appallingly near future. 
The corridors are silent, ‘95 is thoughtful, 
‘94 pensive, and as for the Freshman, 
poor little man, he hasn't slept a wink 
for the last two weeks. Now, ‘‘ Mr. Chancellor, 
my lords and gentlemen,” what is the cause 
of this lamentable state of affairs ? The cus- 
tom—the pernicious custom, I may say, Mr. 
Chancellor, my lords and gentlemen— of hold- 
ing exams. But for these our hearts would 
again be blithe and gay, as of yore. Once 
more would our sweet voices be heard at 
midnizht’s solemn hour in the glad refrain of 
Merrily, merrily, and once again would echo 
as ever Pulled up for a fiver in the Morning. 
Mais ils ont changes tout cela, pro tem. only I 
may add. 


* 

Athletics are now at ‘“‘half time,” so to speak, 
barring an occasional sprint over the steeple- 
chase course or something of the sort. Messre. 
Hedley, McCarthy, Robertson and McMurrich 
represented the hockey men at the various 
meetings and accordingly two teams, a senior 
and a junior, have been entered. The inter- 
year schedule will be arranged immediately 
after Xmas and the matches will continue 
throughout the season. #As there seems to be 
no lack of material and as class feeling at 
present runs high, this event promises to be a 
fast one. The benefit resulting from these 
class matches is hardly to be estimated. 
Especially was it noticeable in the football 
series. Old team men played with a dash and 
go that was rarely if ever shown at ordinary 
practices ; new men developed at an astonish- 
ing rate, and the general team play and com- 
binatign work of some of the years astonished 
more than one onlooker. Had these class 
games been instituted early in the season 
results might have been different for football 
at Trinity. 


. 
On Friday evening, December 2, was held 
the public debate. By eight o'clock Convoca- 
tion Hall was filled. A great many ladies 
graciously lent their presence, and alto- 
gether the grim old hall, with its wains- 
coting, lofty roof, chancellor's throne, 
and frowning portraits, was really bright and 
winsome, The gailery, as usual, was reserved 
for the undergraduates, The Rev., The Dean, 
acted as chairman, and upon taking his chair 
was greeted with the college cheer, and the 
chorus For he’s a Jolly Good Fellow from the 
gallery. The evening opened with readings by 
Messrs. Heward and Baynes-Reed. These 
were followed by a capital essay by Mr. Carle- 
ton, '93, the subject being The Athenian Youth. 
Mr. Carleton dealt with his subject admirably, 
and his bright style and excellent command of 
English were evidently thoroughly appreciated, 
judging from the hearty applause which he re- 
ceived on taking his seat. As each gentleman 
sat down after contributing his part of the pro- 
gramme, choruses from the gallery, given as 
only undergrads. can give, wereinorder. After 
one of thé choruses those who turned toward 
the gallery were startled by a row of feet pro- 
truding from the railings. On the sole of each 
foot a letter had been chalked, and the whole 
read,St. Hilda’s, Later on various other mottoes 
suitable to the particular moment were shown, 
ending with Good Night, Ladies. Then came 
the feature (really that isn’t intended as a pun) 
of the evening, namely, the debate. The sub- 
ject read: *‘ Resolved, that a system of state 
socialism is the only means whereby life can 
be fully realized for the majority of mankind.” 
For the affirmative were: Messrs. Robinson 
and Mockridge, and for the negative, Messrs, 
Troop and Poweil. The subject was most ably 
dealt with, from the standpoints of the philoso- 
pher, the political economist and the Christian 
socialist. The arguments were good and the 
speeches showed careful preparation. In fact, 
so much a case was it of “Greek meeting 
Greek” that on the votes of the house being 
taken, the negative were declared the winners 
by the very small majority of two. The meet- 
ing then adjourned. 


om 
Much regret has been expressed at the close 
of the series of lectures given by Rev. Prof. 
Clark on Lord Tennyson. 
” 


On Wednesday, December 7, lectures in Arts 
and Divinity end, and on the 13h the Christmas 
exams, commence, lasting until the 20th, when 
Michaelmas term ends, and the men go down 
for the Christmas vacation,-which lasts until 
January 1 RED AND BLack, 


"Varsity Chat. 


HE extra attention given to the 
young ladies last week left no 
time or space for r ferenc 
numerous topics. It is, how. 
ever, gratifying to know that 
the article has attracted much 

favorable comment, and the fair undergradu 
ates will now, in the imagination of the public, 
occupy a strong position. 

* 


28 to 


The Knox At Home has been postponed until 


next session, 
° 


Captain W. W. Bunting, 92, was present at 
the Yale-Princeton match in New York on the 
Americans’ Thanksgiving Day. 


At the first public meeting of the Students’ 
Missionary Society of Knox College for this 
session, Mr. Hamilton Cassels presided and an 
interesting and instructive programme was 
presented. Mr. W. R, McIntosh read an essay 
on The Rational Basis of Missions, Mr. J. H. 
Courtenay a paper on Field Notes of the West, 
and Rev. C. W. Gordon, B. A., gave an address 
on Mission Work on the Great D.vide. Messrs, 
Grant, McKay, Scott, Martin, the college quar- 
tette and the Glee Club (all the boys) furnished 
stirring music. 


With loud acclaim every point and every 
thing else was received at the public debate, 
President A. T. De Lury’s address, Mr. K. D, 
MacMillan’s reading and Mr. J. H. Brown’s 
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essay would have been well worthy of a hear- 
ing, bat the “seething, surging ” crowd at the 
back chose rather to make “hits,” and so the 
sound of the readings of those mentioned had 
to be passed into the great -void unheard by 
human ears. Vague and possibly meaningless 
was the subject for debate. But in this was 
its chief merit. Opportunity was given for 
talk without the support or fear of logic. ‘‘ That 
merit receives more adequate recognition to- 
day than ever before” was the theme. Messrs. 
W. P. Bulland J. D. Phillips maintained the 
affirmative, while Messrs. F. b. R. H¥llems and 
S. J. McLean where those for the negative. 
Prof. R. Ramsay Wright, M.A., B.S.A., chair- 
man for the evening, gave the decision for the 
affirmative, and the next day the “ gods” en- 

quired of their fellows, ‘‘ How was it decided, 

anyway?” Mrs. Ramsay Wright presented 
the prizes won at the annual athletic sports 
and the cross-country run. The censors in the 
ball were: Messrs. R. M. F. Davies, D. R. 
Dobie, G. P. Wilson, H. Sissons, W. L. Silver- 
thorne, A. A. Shore, J. M. E. Fairbairn and Ww. 

Blatchford. The Glee Club, an old established 
institution, was, as usual, much appreciated by 
everybody, but the surprise of the evening was 
the excellent playing of the Banjo and Guitar 
Club, which at that time had had but a few 


practices. 


I hope no person presumes that the writer of 
this chat is not in favor of the movement on 
foot to induce those in power to give higher 
salaries to the lecturers who began on eight 
hundred dollars a year. They deserve more 
than they get and they have a good precedent 
for their request. 


Mr. Isaac Bowles had much to do in deciding 
points of order at Vic.’s Literary Association on 
Saturday evening of last week. In debate it 
was decided that the Premier of Canada should 
be a Protestant. Mr. Bell ably argued for 
**no test acts,” but the Protestant feeling was 
successfully aroused by Mr Lewis. 

* 


I had pondered for some time as to what 
good points I should choose in writinga de- 
scription of the medicals’ banquet, and as I 
was cutting ahead nicely along large arteries 
of thought, Ilearned that an abler pen than 


mine was to do justice to the occasion. 
* 


From henceforth none but undergraduates 
in arts will be allowed to take quarters in 
residence. Graduates, medical students and 
others must find lodgings elsewhere. Those 
who have to go consider the action of the col- 
lege council in the light of an eviction. The 
poor freshmen will now have only undergrads. 
to worship. The sense of awe will not be 
properly cultivated in them. Gradually resi- 
dence is being stripped of its powers. Ina few 
years, instead of students occupying the rooms 
re-construction will take place and mastodons, 
fossils and exhibits of our mineral wealth will 
be found there under the direction of Prof. 
Chapman. For evidence of this, see a certain 
report which purports to provide accommoda- 
tion for mineralogy and geology. I think the 
authorities should have some regard for vested 
rights and should have allowed those in resi- 
dence who are in medicine or law to finish 
their courses before turning them out, Per. 
haps the Senate will buy the furniture, etc., 
which the boys have in their rooms. 

* 


Prof. Mavor entertained Dr. Hume, Dr. 
Baldwin, Mr. G. M. Wrong and Mr. J, M. 
McEvoy at a dinner on Monday evening. The 


new professor is a social success. 
os 


The students are already beginning to en- 
quire of each other when it would be advisable 
to quit lectures for Christmas festivities, It is 
of late years a matter which the students 
practically decide for themselves. When 
there are no students the lectures must stop, 
and by the 20th of December there are usually 
but a few students about the building. 

There is a project on foot to have a new 
honor course established in the University. 
It is proposed that it shall consist of a combin- 
ation of some of the honor work of each of 
several of the present honor courses. History 
will be made an important part of the work; 
the political science course will supply honor 
economics, political philosophy, and constitu- 
tional history, and constitutional law; the 
honor philosophy course will supply some his- 
tory of philosophy, ethical theories and applied 

ethics ; the classical department will be asked 
to teach honor ancient history, and all this will 
be backed by a suitable amount of pass work. 
* 

At a meeting of those members of the faculty 
who propose to do seminary, it was decided to 
recommend to the authorities the allocation of 
a room to each of the departments of Teutonic 
Languages, Romance Languages, Political 
Science, History, Classics, Philosophy and 
Orientals ; and it was thought best to leave the 
manner of using the rooms to the discretion of 
the professor who has charge of the depart- 


ment, 
* 


An innovat'on was made by the class of 94 


Professor (to tradesman)—As I wasa sayin’, 
by no means. 
turkey twiced a week. But them days is over. 


lines, Mister Hazlitts, when I'm obleeged to order sirloin, cauliflower 


dinner, Life. 


RESSMAKERS, if you 


— 


the celebrated 


Fj 


a perfect buttonhole use 


want 


Twist. 
slugs and imperfections ang 


It is smooth, free from 


brighter than any other Twist, 


Y 





ing their annual class At Home in the rooms 
of the Y.M.C.A., the scene of every class social 
for years past, they hired a commodious and 
comfortable hall at the corner of Spadina 
avenue and College street, where the festivities 
were kept up until the near approach of the 
blessed Sabbath forced them to break up, The 
social was in every way one of the most suc- 

cessful, if not the most successful, ever held in 
the college. At the outset the newly elected 
president, Mr. J. D. Webster, gave a short and 
appropriate address, in which he welcomed the 
visitors and newly arrived men from Victoria, 
The octette club then held the floor tor several 
minutes, after which, according to a time- 
honored custom, the orator of the year, Mr, 
Sydney B. Woods, delivered the annual oration. 
Music was the next order of the day, and Mr, 
E. T. Langley gave a piano solo with a most 
exquisite touch and finish. Mr. W. P. Reeve, 
the class poet, next took the floor and held it 
for halt an hour, while he treated the audience 
to what was undoubtedly one of the cleverest 
satires on university life that has yet appeared 
at’Varsity. Mr. Reeve’s poem was in the form 
of a three-act drama entitled The True Story of 
Josh Hudulum and Amanda Jones, The ad- 

ventures of the unfortunate Josh at ’Varsity 
culminate on the election night, when he meets 
with an accident owing to the too gentle treat- 

ment of the moral suasion committee and has 
to be expressed home as freight. Mr. Reeve is 
to be congratulated on having produced a 
brilliant and clever satire. Not less worthy of 
praise was the prophecy of the class prophet, 

Mr. Charles A. Moss. Mr. Moss took as his 
model Addison’s famous Vision of Mirza, and 
his prophecy simply bristled with witty points 
and happy wits. The judgment delivered by 
the class judge, Mr. K. D. W. McMillan, was, 
ac all must infer from its author, an exceeding- 
ly clever production. Of the other performers 
space fails me to tell, but all upheld the high 
character of the class to which they belong. 
The grub was good. Long live 94! Amea! 

ADAM RvuFuvs. 


' 
last Saturday evening, when, instead of ho! ‘d- 


He had Registered. 


Mr. Smith, as an English traveler, arrived 
one evening at 8 hotel in Austria. On the way 
he had picked up a smart Germanand hired 
him as his servant. In Austria everyone stay- 
ing at a hotelis obliged to register his name 
and occupation in a book kept for police ia- 
spection, so Mr. Smith told his servant to bring 
the book for him to write in. 

** T have already registered milord as an Eng- 
lish gentleman of independent means,” said 
Fritz, 

‘*But I’ve never told you my name, so how d> 
you know what it is?” 

“T copied it from milord’s portmanteau,” said 
Fritz. 

‘“ Why, it isn’ton my portmanteau,” cried Mr, 
Smith. ‘* Bring the book and let me see what 
you have put down.” 

The book was brought, and Mr. Smith, to his 
amusement, discovered that his clever servant 
had described him thus: 

**Monsieur Warranted Solid Leather,”—Evx. 

oe —___-__-— 


A King’s Humor. 


William IV. was not without a sense of hu- 
mor, and could tell an amusing story now and 
then in a way which showed how fully he 
relished the joke. 

One day, ata dinner given by William 1V., 
at The Cottage, Windsor Park, in 1827, he re- 
lated with much drollery the following per- 
sonal anecdote: 

I had been riding one day, unattended by a 
groom, between Teddington and Hampton 
Wick, when I was overtaken by a butcher boy 
on horseback, with a basket of meat under his 
arm. 





Another Industry Gone. 


ar 





Mr. Hazlitts, beggin’ ain’t what it used to ke, 


I remember the time when I could induige myself an’ family in cranberries an’ 


I can’t afford it. (With a sigh). It’s hard 


an’ taters for my Sunday 


You get the best results 
when you use “ Corticelli.” 


THERE IS ONLY ONE LAUNDRY 


‘The 


PARISIAN 


Head Office, 67 to 71 Adelaide Street West 


PHONES 1127, 


Branches at 93 and 729 Yonge Street 
1496 and 4087 respectively. 


P 8.—Goods called for and delivered to all parts of thie City. “4 — are requested 
not . give work to Drivers not having uniformed cap with initials P. 8. L. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 





COAL 


FROM THE 


ONTARIO 


COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 Kin 
Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street an 


““Nice pony that pony of yourn, old gentle- 
man,” he said. 

** Pretty fair,” I answered. 

**Mine’s a good un, too,” was his rejoinder ; 
and he added: ‘I'll wager you a pot of beer, 
old man, you don’t trot to Hampton Wick 
quicker nor me.” 

I declined the match, and the butcher's boy, 
as he struck his single spur into his nag's side, 
turned back and called out with a contemptu- 
ous sneer : 

**IT knowed you was only a muff.—Fx, 


More Digestible. 


Charley Livewayte—Why do you Bostonians 
eat baked beans? 

Athenia Hubbs--The progress of Evolution. 
We gave up eating them raw, several links ago, 


Not Unqualified Success. 


Kirby Stone—How are you getting on with 
your literary ventures? 

Spacer— Well, I'm making just about enough 
to starve respectably. 


A Poor investment. 


Pat—Fhoy did yiz go and tuy that nasty 
Schwiss chaze for anyhow ? 

Briadget—Sure, I only got wan pound, to be 
afther throyin’ it. 

Pat—Wan pound, isit? Sure, then we have 
no chaze at all, for there’s more than wan 
pound of holes in it. 


Miss B. PATON DESIRES TO MAKE 
the announcement to her numerous friends and 
patrons that ehe is prepared to present for their considera 
tion the very latest Wnglish, French and American 
fashions. Parisian dinner and evening dresses, designed 
by L. Michau, medalist, and Dayou’s File, editeurs of the 
Paris Toilette Journal de Mode. Tailor-made suite and 

| riding habite a specialty. MISS PATON 

BR. Walker & Sons, King St. East 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to oy other for Summer Com- 
S laint, Diarrhea, ae and Pain in the Stomach and 

wels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infants oo- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nights to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH - Druggist 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1859 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 McCaul Street 


Victorias, Coupes, etc. Fine Horses and Oarriages, with 
careful Drivers in Livery. 


TELEPHONE 733 W. J. MUNSHAW Prop. 








J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679 


ROF. DAVIDSON 


The Famous Chiropedist 
and Masicure 
Has again established himself on 
King Street. Those troubled with 
Corns, Bunions and 7c 
Naile should call and see 
fessor at 


49 King Street West, Room 7 


KINDLING WOOD FOR SALE 


ph ft ae ft apy part of the oi 


our poe at the following prices 
wane aa delivered, 6 crates for $1; 18 erate, # 
orates, $3. te holds se much as a 


cand to HARVIE & OO., 20 Sheppard Senet, 
Seer cenpenGabear os eaaiied Gal ard Shrek, oF goto 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 5 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, cffere great inducements to the publie. 
The Etaion-osem 5 is commodious and the Bill of Fare care 
fully and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 


we of cheers mst Quality, and the ALES cannot be ° 
{HENRY MORGAN, Rete 








Street East,’ Queer 
C. P. R’y. 


MISS HOLLAND 


Is now showing a fine stock of 
FRENCH AND AMERICAN 
Pattern Bonnets 
Velvet Hats 
Felt Hats °“"" 
Veilings, &c. 


Which is well worth the inspection of ladies 
about to purchase 


Imported Mantles 


Stylish 
Dressmaking 


MISS DUFFY 


Is also showing a stock of fine Mantles at prices intended 
to sell every garment. 


112 YONGE STREET 


, Two doors south of Adelaide Street, west side. 





A FULL ASSORTMENT 
OF THE 


Latest 
Novelties 


Millinery Emporium 
63 King Street West 
(Up stairs) 
Saticfaction guaranteed. 


ion Sabaalaea 


We are offering the remainder of our 


Trimmed Millinery at Cost Price 
MISS PAYNTER 


8 King Street East 


Over J. E. Ellis. 


- BLACK 
Manager. 





Access by Elevator. 


MISSES E. & H JOHNSTON 


Have now a full assortment of new Fall Goods. Original 
and Fascinating Toilettes, com prising 


GOWNS, MANTLES, COATS AND MILLINERY 
Can now be procured at 
E. & H. JOHNSTON'S, 192 King Street West 


M'!ss FAULKNER, Fashionable Dress 
and Mantle Maker. Pertect fit teed, with 
S in nde styles. Reasonable prices to all. 118 


Our Three parents 


IN MILLINE KY 
Fashionable Stock 
Newest Shades 
Latest Deeign® 


DRESS ABD eeuess 
MAKIN 


Our art osdaiion t a specialty 
Leave orders early to ensue 
Prompt atiention. 
DRESS CUTTING 
Taught daily by our New 
Tailor 8) stem. Inducements 
to agente. Send for illastrated 
ciroular. 


Established in 1860. 
J. & A. CARTER, 312 Yonge St., cor. Walton St. 


—_—_—_-— 
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New Books and Magazines. Naay, but tha mun speaak hout to the Baptises here I’ the | would be readily excused for being somewhat | “How much have you got?” she said, and DENTISTRY. 


town, incredulous, IfI am asked to recommend a | her voice sounded firm 

‘on t the, an’ I’ to r 
‘How to Teach, Current History in Schools | Far moast on ‘em talks agean tithe, Pd like tha medicine, I unhesitatingly recommend Dr * Fift ' - R. McLAUGHL N DENT ST 

and Organize Current History Clubs,” a sixteen : Sat touk de pox tee goles te D Cor, College and ae Streets . . 


preach ’em down, Willi ’ Pink Pill i 
hl ill b t free to all teachers | For they've been a-preachin’ mes down, they have, an’ I ams’ Pin ills, and my confidence in ‘How much do you give a week now for 

loos pamphlet, will be cen free te al I — them has never been misplaced. I have already | your room ?” Spectal attention to the preservation of the aatural teeth 

on applica 

be H. RIGGS, the Popular Dentist 

. 


haates them now, ; 
it, Mich. Thi hlet deal ith Fur they leaved their nasty sins i’ my pond, an’ it poi- | Sid the demand for Pink Pills is astonishing, * Five dollars.” 
Co., Detroit, Mich. s pamphlet deals w and they invariably give the best satisfaction “Stuff! We can 
. : get a room plenty good Cor. Ki 
an important new phase of educational work, p y ede jor. King ne a Yonge streets ta 


soned the cow. 
; Soitends. Probably that humorous dialect | I know this to be so from the statements | enough for both of us and a pantry to cook in 

and is rich in suggestions. It is generally con- | poem will add something solid to Tennyson's | of customers, I have sold here and in On.| for that. How much do your meals cost?” tan tpaee Give Teak con Bly Fd 

ceded that the work of the schoolroom will | fame—it certainly will with a large class of | tario, thousands of boxes, and have no| “Five dollars a week.” few nice fillings will make in your bestia sak paseeel 

have its most valuable stimulus wher pupils | readers, At all events, it alone is worth the | hesitation in recommending them as a per- ** Pooh; we can both live for that, cooking at ment with a sles atu anal aemeaaee 

are kept thoroughly alive to the interests of | price of the book. Reviewer. | fect blood builder and nerve restorer, curing | home. What do you do with the other $5 ." —— 

the’ great world outside, and that the pupils such diseases as rheumatism, neuralgia,| “Well, I—I smoke, you know.” : DR. FRANK STOWE, Dentist 

will be better fitted for the important duties ’ ° 







































A Calgary Miracle. 








partial paralysis, locomotor ataxia, St. Vitus’| ‘* Well, you can qui ; Seti oa, 
i > ’ uit that right off anyhow; | 463 *PADINA AVENUE, second door above College, 
: pre pow a, nee wen dance, nervous headache, nervous prostration | you don’t spend $5 a week on smoking.” = 
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east side. Belt line cars pase office. Telephone, 
them intelligently posted, not alone on the 
contents of text books, but on the great ques- 
tions which they hear discussed on the streets, 
in the papers and at home. In furthering this 
object, the publishers of Current History are 
doing a public good, the value of which cannot 
be over-estimated. The December number of 
their unique quarterly magazine, just issued, 
is a beautiful specimen of literary, artistic and 
typographical skill. ($1 50 a year). 

























in the North-West, 





Deathbed, 
Winnipeg Tribune. 

Ca.oary, N. W. T., Oct. 20, 1892,—For some 
time past the residents of this town have been 
deeply interested in the case of Miss Lela 
Cullen, a young lady who had so nearly ap- 
proached the portals of the great unknown 
that her friends despaired of her recovery, and 
who has now fully, indeed almost miraculously, 
regained her health and strength. Having 
read on various occasions in the Tribune the 
particulars of what appeared to be miraculous 
cures, your correspondent determined to inves- 
tigate the case of Miss Cullen, and now sends 
you the particulars, fully believing that you will 
be justified in giving them the widest publica- 
tion. 

When your correspondent visited the resi- 
dence of Mrs. Cullen, the mother of the young 





Worthington’s Illustrated Magazine is the 
name of a new monthly published by A. D. 
Worthington & Co., Hartford, Conn. The first 
number has contributions from Mary A. Liver- 
more, Sir Edwin Arnold and many other dis 
tinguished writers. It is a home and ladies’ 
periodical, without taste for politics or any- 
thing excessively heavy. 


Madame Adelaide Ristori, the famous 
tragedienne, has written for The Ladies’ 
Home Journal two important autobiographi- 
c:] papers, in which she will tell How I Be- 





The Most Wonderful Case Ever Recorded 


Miss Lela Cullen is Rescued from what her 
Physicians and Friends thought to be Her 


and the tired feeling therefrom, the after-effects 
of la grippe, diseases depending on humors in 
the blood, such as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, 
etc. Pink Pills give a healthy glow to pale and 
sallow complexions and area specific for the 
troubles peculiar to the female system, and in 
the case of men they effect a radical cure in all 
cases arising from mental worry, over-work or 
excesses of any nature, 

These Pills are manufactured by the Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont., 
ana Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm’s trade mark and 
wrapper, at fifty cents a box, or six boxes for 
$2.50, Bearin mind that Dr, Williams’ Pink A Second Crichton. 

Pills are never sold in bulk, or by the dozen or Rounder—Shay—can you show me w’ere I 
hundred, and any dealer who offers substitutes | live? 

in this form is trying to defraud you and ee ea I don’t know you. : 
should be avoided. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills| gosh yan nen OWT! My wife will intro- 
may be had of all druggists or direct by mail i 


from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company from | — [2 gael = e 
Sieneae (leer 


“*No; oh, no. 
other fellows and such——” 


“T try to save a little.” 

“That is talking. 
saved?” 

** Eleven dollars and a half,” 


and something to spare for a necktie or some- 
thing for you to stand upin. Well?” 

** Well, Mary?” 

“*Go ahead ; I can’t do everything you know. 
You've got to ask me.”— Washington Star. 











either address, The price at whieh these pills 
are sold makes a course of treatment compara- 
tively inexpensive as compared with other 
reme‘lies or medical treatment. 











Of course there are expenses ; 
“* Well, you can stop those, too. What else?” 


How much have you 


“That's plenty for the minister and moving, 





came an Actress and describe The Methods of 


My Art. 


The Cosmopolitan for December isa really ex- 
cellent number, leading off with A Japanese 
Watering Place, by Sir Edwin Arnold, who is 
Bliss 
poet, contributes a 
poem, entitled The Yule Guest, which, with its 
This 
should be read by every Canadian who finds 
pride in the progress of a son of the soil. I 
shall quote the first four stanzas out of the 


becoming a prolific magazine writer. 
Carmen, the Canadian 


beautiful illustrations, covers six pages. 


fifty-four contained in the piece : 


And Yanna by the Yule log 
Sat in the empty hall, 

And watched th» goblin firelight 
Caper upon the wall. 

The goblins of the hearthstone, 
Who teach the wind to sing, 
Who dance the frozen Yule away 

And usher back the Spring. 


The Goblins of the Northland 
Who teach the gulls to scream, 
Who dance the Autumn into dust, 

The agee into dream. = 


Like the tall ccrn was Yanna, 
Beading and smooth and fair, 

His Yanna of the sea gray eyes, 
And harvest yellow hair. 


This will suffice to show the beautiful style 
of the whole piece, which I consider one of 
Carmen’s most fortunate productions, especi- 
ally when graced with the best skill of artists 
and engravers. George Stewart writes on 
Alfred, Lord Tennyson ; W. D. Howells con- 
tinues his A Traveler from Altrusia ; Herr- 
mann, “‘the conjurer,” gives an interesting 
paper named Light on the Black Art, in which 
he explains the mystery of the work done by 
lodian jugglers, without, however, explaining 
his own mysteries, further than to admit they 
are all done by sleight of hand and with the aid 
of ingenious contrivances, The entire num- 
ber is well balanced and a triumph, both in an 
artistic and a literary way. 





Messrs. Williamson of Toronto have issued 
Lord Tennyson's last book of poems in very 
pretty form. It is entitled, The Death of 
Oenone, Akbar’s Dream and other Poems, The 
contents of the book are really the last writings 
of the great poet, brought together and pub- 
lished just as they come to hand, without any 
particular sequence or general purpose. They 
seem fragmentary—in fact, they rightly come 
from the pen of a poet who has written great 
things in abundance, and these will, in time, 
settle among their predecessors in constituting 
the monument ofhis fame. No particular piece 
in this book would alone have given Tennyson 
& name. The best certainly is The Church- 
warden and Curate, in dialect. The old man 
has attained the dizzy eminence of a church- 
wardenship and naturally feels proud of it, and 
competent to impart advice to the new curate, 
a young man whose father he knew well. He 
succeeded by being meek and humble, 

Par if iver thy feyther ed riled me I kep’ mysen meeak as a 
lamb. 

An’ saw by the grace of t’ Lord, Mr. Harry, I ham wot I 
ham, 

Then in a sort of shamefaced way he relates 
how he once was a Baptist and why he again 
became a churchman, 

Fur I wur a Baptis’ wonst, an’ agean the toithe an’ the 


raate, 

Til I fan that it warn't not the gasiniss way to the narra 
Kaate ; 

An’ Loan’t abear ‘em, I can't, fara lot on ‘em coom'd ta- 


)ear— 
I war down wi’ the rheumatis then—to my pond to ‘wash 


thessens there ; 
8) | sticks like the ivy as long as I lives to the owd church 


now, 
Fur they wash’d their sine i my pond, n’I doubts they 
poison’d the cow. 

Then the old fellow gives the young curate 
some practical advice as to how to succeed in 
his sacred calling. 

Aw’ thou'll be ‘is curate ‘ere, but if iver tha means to git 
‘igher, 
Toa mun tackle the sing o' the wo'ld, an, not the faulteo 


the squire, 

An’ I reckone tha'll light o’ a livio’, somewheers i the wowd 
or the fen, 

Ittha cottons down to thy betters, an’ keeaps thyeen to 
thysen. 

But niver not speak plaain out, if tha wants to git forrads 
a bit, 

But creeap alony the hedge-bottoms, an’ thou'll be a bishop 
yit, 

But mind you, the squire and the Baptists 
are to receive very different treatment. The 
Curate ig advised to “cotton” to his betters 
but toe unmercifully flay the Baptists. 
There is something altogether quaint in the 
old man’s idea that the Baptists by having an 
immersion in his pond left their sins there ard 
Poisoned his favorite cow. 













lady, he was courteously received, and in reply 
to his enquiries as to whether she would be 
willing to give the facts of her daughter's 
wonderful recovery for publication for the 
benefit of other sufferers, Mrs. Cullen 
readily assented. ‘‘My daughter's first 
illness,” said Mrs, Cullen, ** was in June 1890, 
when she was taken with the measles. At 
that time she was seventeen years of age, tall, 
fine-looking, and exceedingly healthy, weigh- 
ing about one hundred and forty pounds, All 
the family took the measles,and all got over 
them without trouble, except Lela. Her case 
from the first baffled all the ordinary remedies 
used for that disease, and as the measles did 
not come out, a physician was called in. He 
administered remedies, but with no better re- 
sults, and her case seemed to baffle the phy- 
sician’s skill. Aftera few weeks my daughter 
began to improve somewhat but did not re- 
gain her former strength, and six weeks after 
she was first taken ill her face, neck, and 
limbs broke out in blotches, The doctor was 
again called in, and said it was the measles get- 
ting out of her system, and that she would 
soon be allright again. The doctor's statement 
was not verified, however, for not only did my 
daughter not improve, but she gradually 
grew worse. Soon after she began to swell, 
first the feet, then the limbs, breast and 
face became puffed up. Another doctor 
was called in and he pronounced her 
trouble dropsy, resulting from the measles. 
The doctor attended her all winter, and al- 
though he seemed to do all in his power for 
her, she gradualiy became weaker and weaker. 
She did not eat, and tonics failed to improve 
her appetite, and as she gradually grew 
weaker she lost her courage, felt that hope of 
life was fast slipping away. In the spring, the 
doctor’s medicine having done her no good 

was discontinued, and instead he gave her 
preparations of beef, iron and wine, hypophos- 
phites, eggs, cream, etc. In fact, stimulants 
ofthis kind had to be constantly forced upon 
her to keep her alive and I gave up all hope of 
her recovery, and in my misery waited for her 
death. She was now so weak that she could 
not walk across the floor, and in order to rest 
her we would lift her into achair, where she 
would sit for a short while, when we would 
again place her in bed. She was slowly but 
surely dying before our eyes, and nothing we 
could do for her was of avail. She was still 
puffed up, and nothing the doctors could do 
would reduce the swelling. Hier limbs would 
no longer support her and she could only sit up 
a very short time each day. In this condition 
she lingered on until August, 1891, some fifteen 
months after she was first taken ill, and while 
we were sorrowfully awaiting what seemed 
the inevitable end, aray of hops came. I read 
in’a newspaper of a remarkable cure from the 
use of Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People, and while I feared that I had heard of 
this wonderful medicine too late, I hoped 
almost against hope and sent to the head- 
quarters of the company, at Brockville, Ont., 
forasupply. At this time, Lela was not able 
to be removed from bed; her weight was re- 
duced to 90 pounds, and her lips were blue, 

You will thus see how little hope there ap- 
peared for her when she began the use of Dr. 

Williams’ Pink Pills. Aftcr she had taken fhe 
first box, although there was no visible im- 
provement, she thought they were doing her 
good, and her spirits began to rise. At theend 
of the second box I could notice the improve- 

ment, and Lela was very hopeful, and felt life 
was returning to her again. After she had 

been taking Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for a 
month, she was able to get up, and by October 
she was so well that she could superintend 

work about the house, She still continued 
taking the Pills, and rapidly recovered ali her 
old-time health, strength and spirits. I cannot 

tell you,” continued Mrs, Cullen, “ how deeply 
grateful lam for the wonderful medicine that 

saved my daughter’s life. You may be sure 
that both I and mine will always warmly 

recommend it, as we have every reason to do,” 

WHAT A PROMINENT DRUGGIST SAYS, 
Your correspondent then called upon Mr, J. 

G. Templeton, the well known druggist on 
Stephen avenue. In reply to an enquiry as to 
what he could tell me about Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills, Mr. Templeton replied: ‘‘What can | 
tell you about Pink Pills? Well, I can tell you 
they are the most wonderful medicine I ever 
handled, I had experience with them in Ona- 
tario before coming out here, and in all my 
experience as a druggist I never knew ny 
medicine to have such a wonderful demand or 
give such great satisfaction, My experience 
here has been like my experience in Ontario. 
All who have used Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills 
speak in their praise, and if I were to tell you 
how many boxes I am selling here daily you 


How I Wrote My First Great Poem, 











Perceiving that several successful 


notice of the public. 

In my youth I was very ambitious, and when 
I attended ’Varsity and saw the number there 
who were devoted to the muse, I was filled with 


a desire to strike up an acquaintance with her 
But how was I to do it? There was 


also. 
the rub, I had read that poets were born, not 
made to order, and even at the time I read 
that line I was profoundly filled with the con- 
viction that I had been born togreatness. But 
the conviction had lain dormant for some time. 
Now, at last, however, my soul was filled with 
the zeal for poesy; my conviction returned 
with redoubled strength. That resolute genius, 
which my admirers of to-day declare to be my 
chief characteristic, gave me then no rest day 
nor night in my ascent toward Helicon. 

The first hint I got was from Aristophanes, 


I remember well how the thought thrilled me 
to the very heart when I first read his descrip- 
tion of Euripides writing tragedy with his feet 


Here was the secret I had been 
Several times ere that I had 


on the table. 
looking for. 


clarified my thoughts by assuming that atti- 
tude ; and now I saw that here lay the secret 


of my success, The instinctive genius within 
me told me so. Filled with this new idea I 
hurried to my sanctum, and drawing up an 
easy chair sat down with my feet on the table, 
in the full assurance that presently the 
“divine afflatus” of poesy would come. 

And lo! she came, Like the oratory of 
Ulysses on his hearers, ‘‘soft as the fleeces of 
descending snows” a strange and new ecstasy 
settled down on my rapt soul. Keeping my 
eye, which I now felt sure was beginning to 
rollin fine frenzy, steadily fixed on my boot- 
toes, I waited, hushed and breathless as wave 
on wave surging through me the wondrous 
emotion thrilled my soul, It lifted me above 
the things of time and sense into the realm of 
pure nothingness, until I feared that, like 
Horace, I would “strike the stars with up- 
lifted head!” I was careful to avoid this 
disaster, however, as I had struck one or two 
the previous May, and remembered how the 
effecc had been anything but agreeable. So 
strong was that common sense for which I am 
noted, that even into the empyrean it came 
with me. At last the active phase of the sen- 
sation passed away; it was succeeded by a 
state of extraordinary activity of mind. Now, 
I knew, was the time for composition, so fixing 
my eye intently on the star of Herculis, I thus 
began: 

O thou that thro’ the pathless realms of space 
Brilliantly shinest, 

Thou that from yonder distant dwelling-place 
My thoughts divinest, 

Be present, ye Heroulis, I pray 
Within my breast here, 

O let thy magio influence for aye 
Abide and rest here. 

So unto men thy lofty thoughte I'll teach 
To light their blindness, 

And everlasting fame myse’f shalt reach, 
Thanks to thy kindness. 


My friends, you know the rest of my history. 
I awoke, like Lord Byron, and found myself 
famous. It were needless for me to narrate 
my triumphs since then—you know them all 
But I trace their origin to the hint which Aris- 
tophanes gave me as to the proper attitude to 
assume for the reception of the divine afflatus. 
—Poet in The’ Varsity. 


She Had Done Her Full Share 








“If,” he murmured, as he gazed up into her 
éyes (they were sitting on the front steps), “if 
I had only alittle more money to count on—” 
then he stopped, 

* What would you do?” she asked, Deem 
her not bold, gentle reader. The summer, she 
felt, was over; soon the cold winds would put 
a stop to these front step sentimentals. No 
fellow ever would propose inthe winter time 
with pa and ma in the sitting room listening, 
and she felt she must jag him a little, 

He turned alittle pale and asked if her pa 
was dealing at the same grocery as last year. 

** Yes, he is; what would you do?” 

*“T~—I would have a home of my own. I 
would, there!" This seemed like business, 


prose 
writers of the day are publishing the expe- 
riences they had in the writing of their first 
work, I have kiadly consented, in order to 
encourage my brother poets in The’ Varsity who 
have not yet climbed the lofty heights of fame 
whereunto I have attained, to give a short 
account of how I came to write the poem, Star 
Thoughts, which first brought me before the 





TORUNTO and STRATFORD 


There are two most valuable possessions which no 
search-warrant can get at, which no execution can take 
away, and which no reverse of fortune can destroy ; they 
are what a man puts into his brain—KNOWLEDGE—and 
into his hands—SKILL. 

COMMERCIAL 
SHORTHAND 
PENMANSHIP and 
ENGLISH DEPARTMENTS 


Location of Toronto School: Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
ATTEND THE BEST—IT PAYS 


Visitors always welcome. Oatalogues free. Day and 
Evening Sessions. SHAW @& ELLIOTT, 
Principals 









USINESS 
EDUCATION 
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STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 

e Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


A collection of Old Postage Stamps 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid. 
GEO. A. LOWE 
846 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre 
pared for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will also be held twice a week. 

Christmas term commences November 10. 


For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


TORONTO SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 
AND Decorative PAINTING. 
608 CHURCH STREET 


Course specially adapted to those wishing to teach. Ex- 
awinations at Christmas and Summer closing, entitling to 


certifisates. Send for circular. 
H. MARTIN, Director. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 
EIGHT PROMINENT SPECIALISTS 
Our specialist in DELSARTE, Gesture and Esthetic 
Physical Culture hae received seven years of training from 
ablest teachers in America. Fall term begins October 17. 
One, two and three year’s courses. Calendar sont. 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 
Arcade, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Toronto, Oan. 


PROF. LOUIS PALABOT, 835 Czar St. 


Private lessons French conversation. Trial leeson free 


BERLITZ METHOD. __ 
STAMMERING 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, No advance 
; : 2 Wilton Crescent, Toronto. 











MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 


431 YONGE STREET 


Has now in stock a full assortment of 


New Raisins, New Currants, New Peels 


AND NEW TABLE RAISINS 


And would also draw the attention of those who like a 
200d article in Coffee to the fact that I always keep the 
finest cradee of 


MOCHAS, 

And other varieties in the market. 
ground. 

TELEPHONE 641. 


JAVASBS 
Fresh roasted and 
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D®- BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper's Drug Store. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8868 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER 
DENTIST 
249 McCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 
M W. SPARROW,L D.S , Dental Surgeon 
° Central Dental Parlors 


N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 


Ds. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 


Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins will be associated with 
bis successors foratime. Hours9to5. Tel. 2232. 








MEDICAL, 





ASSAGE recommended for rheumatism, paralysis, 
insomania, poor circulation, nervous troubles, stiff 
Endorsed by leading physicians. 
COOK, 204 King Street Weet. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 
Specialties— Diseases of Childre: and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


ANDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 6 College Street, Toronto. 


R. PALMER 


4O College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 


joints, etc. THOMAS 





MARREIAGE LICENSES. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET 


Specific in Sick Headaches, Dyspepsia, Constipation 
Liver and Pile troubles and Menstrual difficulties. Worth 
a guinea a box. Price 25c.; 5 boxes for $1. Send for 
pamphlet to 

THOMPSON'S HOM@OPATHIC PHARMACY 

394 Yonge Street, Toronte 


The Latest Odors 
The Closest Prices 


We handle all the favorite odors 
of English, French and American 
Perfumes. Also a full class of A1 
druggists’ sundries for the Holiday 
Season. 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 








166 Yonge street 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 King Street East, Toronte 
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DOULTON ROYAL CROWN DERBY 


PICKLES’ $2 Men's Gaiters and 
Overgaiters for Wet Weather 





Pickles’ Leading Shoe Parlor, 328 Yonge Street 





Satin Slippers 


Have just received a large importation 
of Ladies’ Satin Slippers, in different 
colors. These are very handsome and 
will be quick sellere. Call early 
and make your selection. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 to 89 
King Street East 











MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Qucen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, eto. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


G®tT YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON’S 
Il Adelaide Street Wost 








OUR CHRISTMAS NUMBER IS THE PRETTIEST THING IN THE WOR 
Qa Friday, December oth | 


We have just received by express from Berlina, Germany, 


Fur Trimmed: Jackets 


Colors—Black, Navy and Fawn, with Full Roll 


BEAVER AND SABLE 
$12.00 ro $15.00 


Customers waiting, please see them at once. 


R. Walke 


A Tent of Agony. 


Four men once came to a wet place in the 
roadless forest to fish. They pitched their tent 
fair upon the brow of a pine-clothed ridge of 
riven rocks whence a bowlder could be made 
to crash through the brush and whirlpast the 
trees to the lake below. On fragrant hemlock 
boughs they slept the sleep of unsuccessful fish- 
ermen, for upon the lake alternately the sun 
made them lazy and the rain made them wet. 
Finally they ate the last bit of bacon and 
smoked and burned the last fearful and won- 
derful hoecake. 

Immediately a little man volunteered to stay 
and hold the camp while the remaining three 
should’ go to Sullivan county to a farm- 
house for supplies. They gazed at him dis- 
mally. ‘‘ There’s only one of you—the devil 
make a twin,” they said in parting maledic- 
tion, and disappeared down the hill in the 
known direction ofa distant cabin. When it 
came night and the hemlocks began to 
sob, they had not returned. The little 
man sat close to his companion, the 
camp fire, and encouraged it with logs. He 
puffed fiercely at a heavy built brier and re- 
garded a thousand shadows which were about 
to assault him. Suddenly he heard the ap- 
proach of the unknown, crackling the twigs 
and rustling the dead leaves. The little man 
arose slowly to his feet, his clothes refused to 
fit his back, his pipe dropped from his mouth, 
his knees smote each other. ‘‘ Hah!” he bel- 
lowed hoarsely in menace. A growl replied 
and a bear paced into the light of the fire. The 
little man supported himself upon a sapling 
and regarded his visitor. 

The bear was evidently a veteran and a 
fighter, for the black of his coat had become 
tawny with age. There was confidence in his 
gait and arrogance 
eye. He rolled back his lips and disclosed his 
white teeth. The fire magnified the red of his 
mouth. The little man had never before con- 
fronted the terrible and he could not wrest it 
from his breast. ‘‘ Hah!” he roared. The bear 
interpreted this as the challenge of a gladiator. 
He approached warily. Ashe came near, the 
boots of fear were suddenly upon the little 
man’s feet. He cried out and then darted 
around the camp fire. ‘‘ Ho!” said the bear to 
himself, “this thing won't fight—it runs. 
Well, suppose I catch it.” So upon his features 
there fixed the animal look of going—some- 
where. He started intensely around the camp 
fire. The little man shrieked and ran furi- 
ously. Twice around they went. 

The hand of heaven sometimes falls heavily 
upon the righteous. The bear gained. 

In desperation the little man flew into the 
tent. The bear stopped and suiffed at the en- 
trance. He scented the scent of many men. 
Finally he ventured in. 

The little man crouched in a distant corner. 
The bear advanced creeping, his blood burn- 
ing, his hair erect, his jowls dripping. The 
little man yelled and rustled clumsily under 
the flap at the end of the tent. The bear 
snarled awfully and made a jump and a grab 
at his disappearing game. The little man, 
now without the tent, felt a tremendous paw 
grab his coat tails. He squirmed and wriggled 
out of his coat, like a schoolboy in the hands of 
an avenger. The bear howled triumphantly 
and jerked the coat into the tent and took two 
bites, a punch and a hug before he discovered 
his man was notinit. Lhen he grew not very 
angry, for a bear on a spree is not a black- 
haired pirate. He is merely a hoodlum. He 
lay down on his back, took the coat on his four 
paws and began to play uproariously with it. 
The most appalling, blood-curdiing whoops and 
yells came to where the little man was crying 
in a treetop, and froze his blood. He moaned a 
little speech meant for a prayer and clung con- 
vulsively tothe bending branches. He gazed 
with tearful wistfulness at where his comrade, 
the camp fire, was giving dying flickers and 
crackles. Finally, there was aroar from the 
tent which eclipsed all roars; a snail which it 
seemed would shake the stolid silence of the 
mountain and cause it to shrug its granite 
shoulders, The little man quaked and shriv- 
eled toa grip and a pair of eyes. Inthe glow 
of the embers he saw the white tent quiver 
and fall with a crash. The bear's merry play 
had disturbed the center pole and brought a 
chaos of canvas about his head. 

Now the little man became the witness of 
a mighty scene. The tent began to flounder. 
It took flopping strides in the direction of the 
lake. Marvelous sounds came from within—rips 
and tears,and great groans and pants. The 
little man went into giggling hysterics. 

The entangled monster failed to extricate 
himself before he had frenziedly walloped the 
tent to the edge of the mountain. So it came 
to pass that three men, clambering up the hill 
with bundles and baskets, saw their tent ap 
proaching. 

It seemed to them like 
phantom pursued by hornets 
rifled the hemlock twigs. 

The three men dropped their bundles and 
scurried to one side, their eyes gleaming 
with fear. The canvas avalanche swept past 
them, They leaned, faint and dumb, against 
trees and listened, their blood stagnant. Below 
them it struck the base ofa great pine tree, 
where it writhed and struggied. The three 
watched its convolutions a moment and then 
started terrifically for the top of the hill. As 
they disappeared, the bear cut loose with a 
mighty effort. He cast one disheveled and 
agonized look at the white thing, and then 
started wildly for the inner recesses of the 
forest. 

The three fear-stricken individuals ran to the 
rebuilt. fire. The little man reposed by it 
calmly smoking. They sprang at himand over 
whelmed him with interrogations. He con- 
templated the darkness and took a long, 
pompous puff. ** There’s only one of ine—and 
the devil made a twin,” he said —Stephen Crane 
in Cosmopolitan, 
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Newsport—The game seems very wild this 


year. 
Oldsport— Yes ; the 
shooting. 


a white-robed 
Its moans 


but not wilder than 
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HAVE YOU SENT IT TO YOUR FRIENDS ? 


3 cases of 


Collar of 


Sizes, 30 to 40 inches, at 


Fashionable Holiday Presents. 
LEATHER GOODS. 


IN 


r& Son 


PIANOS 


Are the Instruments of the Cultured 


Only a piano of which this is true could have elicited 
such unqualified praise from such an eminent source of 


LIZ8T authority as the following : 


The Mason & Risch Grand Piano you forwarded me is excellent, 
Artists, judges and the public will certainly be of the 
FRANZ LizsT. 


GENTLEMEN, 
magnificent, unequalled. 
same opinion. 


FOR SALE BY 


THE Mlason & Risch Piano Co. 


LIMITED 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 


Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 


STYLISH FUR GARMENTS 


IN 


ALASKA SEAL 
PERSIAN LAMB 
GREY ASTRACHAN 


AND OTHER FASHIONABLE FURS 


GOLD MEDAL JAMAICA 1891 


H. E. Clarke & Co, have imported this year for the Christmas Trade by far the largest 


and finest assortment of Toilet,Bags and Fitted Cases that has ever been shown 
French and German goods in every variety of leather and style. 


H. E. Clarke & Co. have always been the largest dealers of Foreign Leather Goods, in 
addition they carry an immense stock of fine Trunks, Traveling and Fitted Bags made especi- 
Nothing makes a more useful or elegant present 


ally for them by Canadian manufacturers. 
than a handsome Toilet Case. 


Prices of a few lines are given below but 


large to particularize 
Dressing Bags.. 
Toilet Cases : ‘ 
Brush and Comb Sets.... 1. 
Manicure Sets 
Cigar Cases. 
Cigarette Cases . } 
Writing Cases.... : 1. 2 
Inkstands 7 s 
Card Cases 

Purses .. 


Cut Out 
This Label, 


9 Adelaide Street West, 


to $100.00 
50.00 
20 00 
10.00 
6.00 


from $7.50 

= 2.00 
00 
1.00 
1 00 





ber will be sent, postage paid and packed in a cardboard 


tube, to any part of the 
will be acknowledged. 


The Prettiest Thing in the World 


A CHRISTMAS 


Toronto Saturday Night 


M 


Compliments of the Season, 


From 


Norre.—In withdrawing the piccure from this tube insert the first and second 


fingers. seize the corner of the 


pines and 
smaller than the tube, It cant 


en be easily taken out. 


English, - . ™ . 7 
Fur-lined Garments in great variety. 


N°2 Fur trimmings cut to order on the shortest notice 


STE 


G. R. Renfrew & Co. 


7!1 and 73 King Street East, Toronto 
36 and 37 Buade Street, Quebec 


COOPER—Nov. 24, David A. Cooper, aged 46. 
BELL—Dev. 5, Kate C. Bell, aged 65. 
IR WIN—Dec. 4, James Irwin. 
LARKE— Dec. 4, Charles G. C. Larke, aged 2. 
MEADOWS—Dec. 4. Muriel Meadows. 
OSBORNE— Nov. 30, W. B. Osborne, aged 6. 
McLEAN—Dec. 1, Hugh McLean, aged 29. 
REID—Dec. 1, Harriet Reid, aged 65 
SUTHERLAND—Nov 23, W. Sutherland. 
WATSON—Nov. 30, Henry O. Watson, aged 1. 
PEARSON—Nov. 28, John Pearson. 
MURRAY—Nov. 28, James Murray, aged 80. 
YORKE—Nov. 29, Frank Yorke, aged 5. 
BUTT—Nov. 29, Eliza Butt. 


Trust Funds 


To loan. Lowest rates. No com- 
mission charged. Apply direct. 
THOFISON, HENDERSON & BELL 
Board of Trade Building 
ToRONTO 





‘REMOVAL = = 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed his Photographic Studio to 


11 King Street West 


cal! and see the immense display which is too 


Satchels 

Chatelaines : 

Hair Brushes.............. 
“ Military, per pair 

Collar and Cuff Boxes... 

Traveling Rugs........ 

Flasks .... . 

Photograph Holders. 

Jewel Cases =. 

Music Rolls..... 


from $1.00 


sssssseass 


A choloe selection of the latest novelties in 


Glass "7 Christmas Gift 


Glass .. 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177, 109 King Street W¢ 


Nee S8 1 FY) 
PACIFIC ne 
PEOPLE'S POPULA 
PARTIE 
British Columbia, Washingtor 
Oregon, California 


in TOURIST SLEEPING CARS, Toronto te Se 
Without Change, leaving TORONTO 


EVERY 
FRIDA 


Until further notice, at 11 20 p.m. 


and enclose it with fifty cents to 


THe SuHeprarp Pusuisninc Co.,, | 
and a copy of our Christmas Num- | 
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A. Toronto. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
MITCHELL—Nov. 23, Mire. T. Mitchell—a son. 


HUMPHREY-— Dec. 1, Jdrs. Edmund Humphrey—a son. 
ALEX ANDER—Nov. 24, Mrs. E. T. Alexander—a daugh- 


world as directed, and your letter 





NUMBER OF 


ter. 
GREEN WOOD- Nov. 28, Mrs. H 8. Greenwood—a son. 
MUMFORD—Nov. 29, Mre. W. Mumford—a son, 
PANGMAN—Dec, 1, Mrs. 0, E Paugman—a daughter. 
SKIRROW—Nov. 26, Mr. J. A Skirrow—a daughter. 
VAN NOSTRAND—Dec. 4, Mre. Geo. Van Noetrand—a 
d«ughter. 
WATTS— Dec, 3, Mra. A. P. Watte—a daughter. 
HUTCHISON—D<o. 2, Mre. Geo. Hutchison—a daughter. 
WIGGINS—Nov. 20, Mrs. W. Wiggine—a daughter. 
BASTEDO—Dec. 3, Mre. OC. N. Bastedo—a son. 
RUNCIMAN—Nov. 26, Mre. T. Runciman—a daughter. 


Marriages. 


MUSGRAVE - FRANCIS—Nov. 29, James Musgrave to Liz- 
zie Francie. 

WHITE--LITTLE—On Monday, by Rev, J. P. Lewis, M.A., 
of Grace ohurch, Toronto, Percival White, LL.D. of 
London, England, to Laura Howard, youngest daugh- 
ter of the late D. D. Little, and niece of Lieut.-Colonel 
= ee at O’Brien of the Civil Service, Ottawa. No 
cards 

GILLESFIE—OAMPBELL—Nov, 29, Dr. W. R. Gillespie to 
Bertie Campbell. 

DONLY—BROOK—Nov 30, H. B. Donly to Emma Brook 

MoCULLOUGH—LAWSON—Nov. 30, J. W. 8. McCullough 
to Alice M. Lawson. 


Deaths. 
Frank T. Tinning, aged 32. 


wind it around the fingers until it becomes 


Apply te any ©. P. RB. Ticket Agent fer 
particulars. 


PRICE 50 CEN 


TINNING—Nov. 


THEY WILL SOON BE GONE. 





